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1 


* 
The MERCHANT, 


The CLERK, 


Bxssv his wife. 
The Cour TEOURs 


Non rips 


The Au Max. 


—— es oy ea Lens Hs O97) 5 + roam be AIRS — — 


5 7 2 : — " 
: 0 . — * — —— rr 
: — = 
. IA OSs — o W7-+ ea bo pre rornge F ̃ —ũ1ß ere, I ens oy ow ts — "> 2 
— . . 9) er ET, i. —— os 
nn ne pon —— —— —ä—— — 


” Cn es, Es es ta an 


3 55 * E 2 — 7 F Shs * _ X — tapadat by 0 4 
— — 2 LI I AE IO Oey 22 „ c „ - _ OOO In 


I „Ir 


MA Fl 12 1 T1 44 4 


PROLOGUE, 
8 Nunes: 
Icht famous pepill, ye fall undirſtand 


How that ane Prince, richt wn gr rgnt 15 


Is ſchortly for to cum into this land | 
And purpoſſis to hald aue Parliament 


(His thre Eſtaitis thairco hes done conſtt ) 


In Coupar toun, into thair beſt ara 
With ſupport of the Lord Omnipotent,. - 
And thairto hes aſſixt ane certune day. jy St 2h 


With help of 11M, that rowlis all abone, .- 
That day fall be within ane litill pace. 
Our purpoſe is on the EVIN day of June, 


Gif weddir ſerve, and we haif reſt and pece, 

We fall be ſene intill our playing place, 

In gude array, abowt the hour of S WIV. 

Off thriſtineſs that day I pray yow ceiſe, 

Bot ordane us gude drink agains awevin. 
Faill nocht to be upon the Cf * 155 

Beſyd the place quhair we purpoiſs to play 3 


With gude ſtark wyne your flacconis ſeeye fil, 


Aud held yourſelf the,myrreiſt that ye .. 
22 B 3 


3 
Mix DEGENIS. TAE i or 
rug rr, MAID BE Davin LyNSAY 
or TRE Monin Kntonr, Ar Tut + 
pLAYFEitD; iu THz HonutH or 


THE TEIA OF GoD 155 YEIRIS. 
; «4 e — wat 7 b 


8 THE AULD MAN 

Be not difpleifit, quhat evir we ſing or fay ; | 
Amang ſad mater howbeid we ſumtyme relyie. 
We fall begin at sxvIx houris of the day : © + 
So ye keip tryiſt, forſuth we fall nocht felyie. 


"EC WEL 
CorTER, NunrTvs, 


CoTTER. 


I fall be thair, with Goddis Grace, - 
Thocht thair ware nevir ſo grit ane n | 
And foremeſt in the fair. 
And drink ane quart in Cup toun, | 
With my Goſſep Joux rern 
Thocht all the nolt ſowld rair. | 
\ Thaif ane quick Divill to my Wyfe, - 
That haldis me evir in ſturt and ſtryſe: 
That warlo, and ſche wiſt | 
'That I wald cum to this gud toun, | 
Sche wald call me fals ladrone loun, 
And ding mein the duſt, 
We men that hes ſic wickit wyvis 
In grit langour we leid our - 
Ay dreifland in diſeiſ. 
Ye Preiſtis hes gret prerogatyvis, 
That may depairt ay fra your wyvis, 
And cheiſs thame that ye pleiſs! 
Wald God I had that liberty, 
That I might pairt, as weill as ye, 


without 


AND HIS WIFE, 


Without the couſtly law ! 

Nor I be ſtickit with a knyfe, 
For to wad ony uder wyſe 
That day ſawld nevir daw. 


NunTivs. 
War thy wyſe 9 deid I ſee thow wald be fane. 


Corrkx; 
' Ye, chat 1 wald, ſweit Sir, be San Fillane. 


= NUuNTIUS. 
Wald thow nocht mary fre hand ane. uder wyfe? 


corrzx. | 


Na, than the dum Divill ſtik me with ane knyſe l 


Quha evir did mary agane, the feind mot fang thame 
Bot, as the Preiſtis dois, ay _ in amang thame, 


| ; _ NunTivs. 
Than thow mon "mY thy cheſtety, E eber 


CoTTER» ; 
In fall leif cheſt as Abbottis, Monkis, and Freiris. 
Maiſter, quhairto ſowld I myſelf miſkary, | 


Quhan I, as Preiſtis, ET and nevir mary? 
| + LAY As 


B 4 b n 


38: Þ ru AV LD) MAN. 
= en e Siv e 
Corrs, wirs. 


* f 
7 * 4 


"RAO BOY, r 1 Cn TO : 4 1 


uber hes thow bene, fals ladrone loun? 
Doyttand, and drinkand, in the toun ? 
| Quha gaif the kein to cum fra hame? 


Corres, 
Ye gaif me leif, falr lueky Dame. 
| oc 
| qu bes thow taryit kit fa lang? A h wot bla 


Corres, | | 
b might! not fir o ow v throw the — * R 


wirs. ; 


"| Trowis thew that day, fals Cairle defamit! 
To gang en to ket the' play . 


Corres. 
Ye; that I will, Deme, gift ar. 


. ann en Han Wr 
W. 1 fall cum thairto ſickerly ; 
And thoy ſalt byd at bame, and keip the ky, 


CorrER. 


AND HIS WIFE. .” 
Fair lucky Dame, that war grit ſchame, 
Gif 1 that day ſowld byid at hame, 
Byid ye at hame; for cum ye heir, 
Ve will mak all the toun aſteir. 
Quhen ye ar fow of barniy drink, 
Beſyd yow nane may ſtand for ſtink, 
Thairfoir byid ye at hame that day, 
That I may cum and fee the Play. 


WI FE. 


Fals Caitle, be God tha fall thow ee 

And all thy crackis fall be deir coſt. 

Swyth Cairle ſpeid the hame ſpeidaly 

Incontinent; and milk the ky, + 
And muk the Byre, er] cum hame, 


| wy, Cor TER. | 
| All fall be iſ fair lucky Dame, 

J am ſa dry, Dame, or 1 pac, 
I! mon ga drink ane penny, or twae. 


Wr. | 

The Divill a drew fall cum in thy throte, 

Speid hame, or I fall paik thy cote. 
And to * fals Cairle, tak thair ane plate · 


Corrkx. 


The feind reſſaif the handis that gaif me chat! 
J beſeik yow for Goddis ſaik, luckly Dame, 
Ding me na mair this day till I cum hame 

| Than fall I put me evin into your wil. 


Wrrx. 


5 THE AULD MAN 
| WyFE. 


| Or evir I ſtynt, thow ſall haif a Ez cc. 
Heir fall the Nye ding thy Carli, and be vue Galle 


mec. 


Corrxx. 


| Now wander and wa be to thame all thair lyvis, 
The quhilk ar maryit with fic unhappy wyvis ! 


Wurz. 


1 ken ſoure wyvis, fals ladrone loun, 
Baldar nor I, dwelland'in Ceupar toun. 


Corrs 
Gif thay be war, ga thow and they togidder, 
I pray God nor the feind reſſaif the fidder. 
1385 I Erxteunt. 
Ss NN ML. 
FyxLAwWw. The Furz. 


FynLaw of the Fute Band. 


Now mary heir is ane fellone rowt ! 

Speik, Schyr, quhat gait may I get owt? 
_ I rew that I come heir. 

My name, Schyr, wald ye undirſtand, 

Thay call me FI DIL Aw of the Fute band: 

A nobill man of weir. 


hair is na fyifty in this land 


Bot I dar ding thame hand for hand; 
nnn | 1 


AND HIS WIFE 11 
Nocht lang ſenſyne, beſyd ane ſyk ' © 
VU poun the ſonny ſyd of ane dyik, E ined lf 
I flew with my richt hand . 
Ane thowſand, ye and ane thowſand to, 
My fingaris yit ar bledy lo! 
And nane durſt me ganeſtand. 
Wit ye it dois me mekill ill, 
That can nocht get fechting my fill, 
Noudir in peace, nor weir. 
Will ne man, for thair ladyis ſakis, 
With me ſtryk twenty markit ſtraikis, 5 
With halbart, ſword, or ſpeir _ © 
Quhen 7gli/men come into this land, 
Had I bene thair with my bricht brand, 
Withowttyn ony hel rn” 7 
Bot myne allane, on Pynly Craiggis, 
I ſowld haif revin thame all in raggis, 
And laid on ſkelp for ſkelp. | 
Sen nane will fecht, I think it beſt, 
To ly doun heir and tak me reſt : 
Than will I think nane ill. | 
I pray the Great God of his Grace 
To ſend us weir, and nevir peace, 
That I may fecht my fill. 

| [ Heir ſali be * abus. 


Tun FuLs. 


My Lord, be him that ware the Crown of thorne, 
A mair Cowart was nevir ſen God was borne. | 
| He 


— EEE n — = 
—— —j 


x {THEAUELD MAN. 

He lovis himſelf, and othir men he laktis, oft 2520; 
T ken him weill for all his boiſts and Cratks 1 © 
Howbeid he now be lyk ane Captane Qed,” 4 
At Pynky Cleꝛuch he was the firſt that fled, Wan 22 
I tak on hand, or I ſteir of this ſteid, . 
This crakkand Carle to fle with ane . way 


's c E. N E W. ww 50 


Tbe AvLD 1 BIST his wiſe, Coviriout,. 
MsgcHANr, Cent, Fort, FYNLAW. OE 
Hair all the Auld Nos cum in lite bis Wi WE in an 

dance. 
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15 
| 

by 
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8 


Beſſy, my hairt, I mon 15 05 and ſleip, 5 a 
And in myne arme ſee quyetly throw keip. | 
FEC 
Oe OO a bi | 
| My gud huſband * * 2 ** ; 
I pray God ſend yow prit an and eiſs. 1 


[Heir fall be * * * n 
„ * * „ „ „ * 5 


ap, and ſebe all. fit beg bin. 


+ Some paſſages in theſe initerludes vye with the Lyfiftrata of 
Ariſtophanes in obſcenity, and we have been obliged to caſtrate - 
- Ppvid Lindſay. = 
P | | Tux 


IAI DIS WIr 15; 
| Tus con. 


| Lafly Load” I pray yow a 

Git me licence to beir yow cumpany. I” 
Ye ſie I am ane cumly equriegr, -+ 4 7 7 
'Quhilk nevir yit did woman 3 + W A 4 


— 


MaxctanD. 
; f} 
My fair Maiſtres, ſweitar than the lammer, Hi 


Gif me licence to luge into your chammer, 
I am the richeſt Marchand i in this touns 
Ye fall of filk haif kirtill, A and un- $a 


Ci 


1 yow „ beſeik, my _ [3 bricht, 

To gif me leif to ly with yow all nicht. 

And of your gouwan lat me ſchut the lokking ß, 
And of fyng gold ye ſall teſſaif ane bn. 


„ Fon. 2 
Fair Dameſſell, how pleiſ ye me? 
1 haif na mair geir nor ye e. 
Swa lang as this may ſteir, or 3 | 
It fall be ay at your eommands © 
ee ee let unn an DVE 


— ; : f . z of, 
- eee 1 ; » © - & l £43 Fer | 
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„ Tar: AULD MAN 


Was nevir wyfe ſa ſtraitly rokkit. 
„% 2 IR 

Furx. 35 
Thinkis he nocht ſchame; that Bryboos 
«„ *% u * * * * 


BzkEss v. 
Bot ſe gif ye can mak remeid, 
To ſteill the key fra _ his heid. 


Forts 
That ſall I 4 withowttin dowt, 
Lat ſe gif I can get it owte. 
Lo heir the key! do quhat ye will. 
| | Bussy. 
Na than lat us ga play our fill. 
[ Heir ſall they go to ſum quiet place. 
FrnLaw, CLERK. 
FrNnLAw of the Futchand, 
Will nane with me in France go to the weiris, 
Quhair I am Captane of ane hundreth ſpeiris ? 


I am fa hardy, ſturdy, ſtrang, and ſtout, 
That owt of hell the Divill I dar ding owt. _ 


AND HIS WIFE” ig 


Carne | 


Gif thow be gude, or evill, I cannot tell, 
Thay ar not ſonſy that ſo dois ruſe thame ſell, 


At Pyrciy Clecuch, I knew richt woundir weill, 


Thow gat na Creddence for to beir a Creill. 

Sen fic as thow began to brawll and boiſt, 

The Commoun weill of Scotland hes bene loiſt. 
Tho cryis for weir, bot I think peice war beſt. 

J pray to God till ſend us piece and reſt, 

On that condition, that thow, and all thy Fallowis, 
War be the Craiggis heich hangit on the Gallowis. 
Quha of this weir hes bene the foundament, 

I pray to the grit God omnipotent, | 

'That all the warld, and mae, mot on thame wounder, 
Or ding thame deid with awfull fyre of thunder. 


* 


Fruraw. 


Domine Doctor, quhair will ye preich to morne ? 

We will haif weir and all the warld had ſworne. 

Want we weir heir, I will ga paſs in France, | £9 
 Quhair I will get ane Lordly governance. "8 


CLERK. 

Sa quhat ye will, I think ſewre peice is beſt, 

| Quha wald haif weir God ſend. thame little reſt 1 
- Adew Crakkar, I will na langer tary; 

I treſt to ſee the in ane firy fary. 

I treſt to God to ſee the, and thy Fallowis, 
Within few days n in en N 

e e e e e WAND 
| F YNLAWs | 
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as THE AL MAN 


 Fuxviaw. 


Now art thow game, the dum Divill be hy Ga! 
Lone Brybour was {a fleit, he durſt not byid.' | 
Be woundis and paſſionis had he ſpokkin mare ane word; 
I fowld baif hacker his heid af with my ſword, | 


— 


[Exit 
8 0 E N E vi. 42 
Avio Man, Brssr, Futt.. 


ter ſal the Gude wailing and cry for Be. 
My bony Beſſy, quhair art thow now ? 
My wyfe is fallin on fleip I trowz n 
Qs bair art thou, Beſſy, my awin ſweit things | 
My bony, my hairt, -miy dayis darling ? 
1s thair na man that ſaw my Beſs, 
I trow ſche be gane to the meſs. 
Beſſy, my hairt, heiris thou not me? 
My joy cry ep! quhair evir thow be. 
Allace for evir now am I fey, | 
„ R W * - #' $ # $ 
Sche may call me in infeane Iok 


1 


Sn SS F * 


a Bebo; 
F Quhat now, Gudman? quhat wald ye haif 


e Avip Man: 
No thing, my bairt, bot yow I craif. 
Ve haif bene doand ſum buſy wark. 


5 


AND HIS WYFE. 17 
Brssv. 5 : | 
My hairt evin ſewand yow ane fark, 
of Holland claith, baith quhyt and tewch. . 

Lat pruve gif it be wyid anewch. 5 Wh 
[Heir ſall ſebe put the Sark over his heid; and 1 ihe Fuil 
Juall ffeill in the hey agane. 


AviDuan 
Tt is richt verry weill, my bairt, | 
O me, Lady, lat us nevir depairt. EY Og 
Ve ar the fareſt of all the flok, 
Quhair is the key, Bzss, of my lok? 


BESSY. | 
ve reve, Gudman, be Goddis breid, 
I faw yow lay it undir your heid. 


. AuLDMAN 
Be my gude faith, BEss, that is trew, 
That I ſuſpectit yow ſair ] rew. 
I trew thair be na man in EB, 
That evir had fa gude an: wyfe, 
My awin ſweit hairt I had it beſt, 
That we ſit Gs and tak us reſt, 


8. c E. N E VII. 
Frvr Au, Full. 


FxrxLAw. 
Now i is nocht this ane grit diſpyte, 
That nane with me will fecht, or flyte? | 
| Ce : Wr 


3 CSI INES 
bet Jo 


++ _— 
EO 


— 


PPP ig: 2-55-55 


This is the ſword that ſlew Grar STEiLL,; 


18 THE AULD MAN, 
War Goran into this ſteid, 


I dowt nocht to ſtryk off his heid. 


Nocht half a'myle beyond Kynneill. 


I was that nobill Campioun, 


That flew Schyr Bzwas of SowTH- HAMTOUN» 


Heeror of Trey, GawyNE, or GoL1as, 


Had nevir half fa mekill hardineſs. 
[ Heir fall the FUILL cum in with ane ſeheip Beid on ane 
falt, and F NL Aw. ſall be fleit. 


Now, now, braid Benedicite! 


Qohat ſicht is yone, Schyrs, that I ſee. 


In nomine Patris et Filii, 3 | 
I trow yone be the ſpreit of Gx. 


Na, faith it is the ſpreit of MaRLINc, 


Or ſum ſche gaiſt or gyrgarling. 
Allace for evir ! how fall I gyd me? 
God ſen I had ane hoill till hyd me! 


But dowt my deid yone man hes ſworne, 


I trow yone be grit Gow MAK Morne. 
He gaippis, he glowris, howt welloway 
Tak all my geir, and lat me gay! | 
Quhat ſay ye, Sir, wald ye haif my ſwerd? 
Ye mary fall ye, at the firſt word. | 

My gluvis of plaite, and knaſpſkaw to; 
Vor preſſonar I yeild me, lo. 


Tak thair my purſs, my belt, and knyfe 
For Goddis ſaike, maiſter, ſave my Lyfe, 


Na now he cumis for to ſla me; GPL 
For Gods ſaik Sirs now keip him fre mef 
OW | F-- I ſee 


„ e Ris eren, 
I ſee nocht ellis bot tak and fla, | 
Now mak me rowme and lat me gae. 


[Exeant]s 
| NuNTIVUS. 
As for this day I haif na mair to ſay yow: 
On Witſone tyſday cum ſee ou: play I prey yow. 
That ſamyne day is the szVIx T day of Junxs, 
Thairfoir get up richt airly and diſsjuine, | 
And ye Ladyis, that hes na ſkant of ledder, 
Or ye cum thair faill nocht to teme yowr bledder. 
I dreid, or we haif half done with our wark, 
That ſum of yow ſall mak ane richt wait fark; 
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PzRSONS, | 
Kine HUMAN1TIE, or Human Nature, 


| NvunT1vs or the Meſſenger, 


WanToNnEs 
PLAckzo I Male. 
SOLLACE | 
Lady S8NSUALITIE- 
HarmranEs, 
DANGER 
Frind Jonar 


Gu Couxs ag. 


In Act II. or rather a little 1 


CnASTI TIE. 

SowrAR. 

Taltoux, 

Their Wives. 

J=xnxY the Tailour' dockterg - 


DILIGENCHe 


"HUMANITIE/ 4. 1 0 


HE IR Beg ynnis Schyr David Toad? 5 play; n in 
_ the Greneſyd bh Edinburgh: guhilk I aurittin 30 
ſchortly be Interludis, levand the grave mater tharof, : 
. * becaws the ſamyne abuſe is aweill reformit in Scotland, 
| prayſit be God. Qubartbroau I omittit that principal 
mater, and writtin only ſertane merry Interludis thareof, 
verry plgſand, beg ynminug at the firſt part of the play. 
PROLOGUE, 
NunTIvs, | 


The Fare, foundar of faith, and felicitie, 

That your faſſone formit to his ſimilitude, 1 
And his Son E your Saviour, ſcheild in neceſſitie, 
That bocht yow frome bailis, ranſonit on the rude, 
Replegeing his priſſonaris with his pretious blude ; _ 
The HAL GaisT,' governour and grandar of Grace, 
Of wyſdome and weilfaire baith fountane and flude; 
Save yow all that I ſe ſeiſit in this place! 

And ſcheild yo from ſyn ; 

And with his ſpreit yow enſpyre, 

Till I haif ſchawin my deſyre. 

Sylence Soverains, I requyre, 

For now I * 


Pepill tak tent to me, and hald yow coy, | 
Heir am I ſent to yo, ane meſſengeir 
From ane nobill and richt redowttit Rox, 


1 1 hes bene abſent this mony ane yeir. | 
C4 HuxA- 


24 HU MANITIE AND 
HuMANI1TIE gif ye his name wald ſpeir : | 
Quha bad me ſchaw to yow, but variance, | T 
That he intendis amang yow to compeir, 
With ane triumphant awfull ordinance ; | 
With crown, and ſword, and ſceptour, in his hand, 
Temperit with mercy, quhen penitence appeiris, 
Howbeid that he hes bene brocht upoun thair beiris. 
Thocht yung Oppreſſouris, at the gleeris leiris, 
Be now weill ſour of reformatioun. 
Se no miſdoaris be fo baiyld, 
As to remane into this hawld. 
For quhy, be him that Judas ſawld, 
Thay will be heich hangit. 
Faithfull folk now may ſing. 
For quhy it is the bidding, 
Of my Soverane the King, 
That na man be wrangit. 
Thocht he ane quhile now in his flowris 
Be governit be trumpowris; 
And ſumtyme to live paramouris 
Hald him excuſyt. 5 
For quhen he meitis with Cox xEZCTIO Un, 
With VERE TV, and Discx ET TOUx, | 
Thay will be baneiſt of the toun 
Quhilk hes him abuſyt. | 
And heir be oppen proclamatioun 
I warne, in name of his magnificence, 
The Tux EsTaAIT1s of this natioun, 
That thay compeir with detfull diligence, 
And till his grace mak thair obedience. 


And 


-/ <$ENSUALTITLEE |: „ 
And firſt I warne the SpIRITUALITI x; ; 
And ſee the Bux o is ſpair nocht for expence, 

Bot ſpeid thame heir with TEMTORALITIE. 

Als I beſpeik yow, famous auditouris 
Convenit into this congregatioun, 

To be patient, the ſpace of certane houris; 
Till ye haif hard owr ſchort narratioun. 

And als we mak yow ſupplicatioun. _ 

Thai no man tak our wordis in diſdane, 
Howbeid ye heir be lamentatioun 

The CommouN WEILL richt peteouſly complane. 
- Richt ſo the virteous Lady VeErETYE 

Will mak an peteous lamentatiounz 
And for the trewth ſche will impriſſonit be, 
And baniſeit a tyme owt of the toun. 
And CayzsTETY will mak hir narratioun, 
Ho ſche can get na luging in this land, 
Till that the hevinly kincht Coxxzcrioun 
Meit with our king, and commoun hand till hand. 

Prudent Pepill, I pray yow all, 
Tak no man greif in ſpeciall; 
For we ſall ſpeik in generall 

For paſtyme and for play. 
Thairfoir till that our rymes be rung, 
And our miſtonit ſongis be ſung, 
Lat every man keip weill his tung, 
And every woman tway. 


SCENE 
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O Loxp of Loxpis, and Kive of Kixers all. 
Omnipotent off power, Prince but peir, 
Eterne rignand in gloir celeſtiall: 
Unmaid makar, quhilk bavand no > mateir 
Maid hevin, erth, fyre, air, and watter eleir; 
Send me the grace, with peice perpetuall, 
Sen thow hes gevin ine. dominatioun, | 
And rewill of pepill ſubject to my ceur. 
Be I nocht rewlit be counſale and reſſoun, 
In dignitie I may nocht lang endeur. 
I grant my ſtait myſelf may noucht aſſeur, 
Nor yit conſerve my lyfe in ſickernes: 
Haif pety, Lord, of me thy createur 
Supportand me in all my buſſines! 
I the requeiſt, quhilk rent was on the rude, 
Me till defend from deidis of defame; 
That my pepill report of me bot gude, 
And be my ſaifgaird, baith fra ſyn and ſchame. 
I knaw my dayis indeuris but a drame: 
Thairfoir, O Lord, hairtly I the exhort 
Till gif me Grace till uſe my diadame 
To thy pleſour, and to my grit confort! e 
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SENSUALITIE | | 327; 


OS oh on i. 


KinG HUMANITIE, Wavroxss, 8 


Heir /all the King * paſs to Royall ſait, and fit with ane 


grave countenance, till W ANTONES cum. 
WanToNEs, 
My Soverane Lord, and Prince bur peir, 
Quhat garris yow mak fa dreiry cheir? 
Be glaid ſa lang as ye ar heir, | 
And paſs tyme with plefour. 
For als lang leivis the mirry man, 
As the ſory, for ocht he can. 
His banis bitterly fall I ban 
That dois yow diſpleſour. 
Sa lang as your Grace hes us in ceure, 
Your prudence fall want na pleſeur, 
> War SOLLACE heir, I yow aſſeure 
He wald rejoiſs this rowt. | 


PLACEBO. 


Gude bruder, * is SoLL Ack, 
The Mirrour of all mirrenes ? 

T haif mervill, be the meſs, 

He tarryis fa lang. | 
Byd he away, we ar bot ſchent, 
I ferly how he fra us went. 

I trow he hes impediment 

1 hat lattis him to gang. 


That is HuuAxIT IE, or Human Nar unk. 
WA x- 
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 Wanrox 7.48 


I left SOLLACE, that idil loun, 
Drinkand doun into the toun. 
It will coiſt him half ane croun, 
Thocht he had na mair. 

And als he faid he wald gang ſee 
Fair Lady SEN8VALITIE, 


The beriall of bewtie, 
And portratour preclair. 


5 PLACEBO. 
Be God I ſe him at the laſt, 


As he war cheſſit rynnand faſt, 


He glowris evin as he war agaſt, 
Or fleid for ane gaiſt. 

Na, he is drunkin I trow, 

J perſaive him weill fow, 

1 ken be his creiſhy mow 


He hes bene at ane feiſt. | R 


e In 
Tux FORMER PERSONS, SOLLACE, 


SOLACE. 


"Now quha fa evir fic ane thrang 
Me thocht ſum ſaid I had gane wrang- 
Had I help I wald ſing ane ns. 
With ane mirry vopis. 


= 


„ 
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J haif ſic pleſour at my hairt, 
That garris me fing the iribil! pairt; 
Wald ſum gude fallo fill the quairt, 
That wald my hairt rejoyſs. i 
Howbeid my coit be ſchort and nippit, 
Thankit be God I am weili hippit, 
Thocht all my gold may ſone be irie 
Intill ane penny purſe. 
Thocht I ane ſervand lang hes ce” | 
My purcheſs is nocht worth ane prene : 
I may ſing Peblis on the Grass, 
For ocht that I may turſs. | 
Quhat is my name, can ye nocht geſs ? 
Ken ye nocht SANDY SOLLACE ; 
Thay callit my mider bony BEss 
That duelt betuene the Bowis. 
Off twelf yeir awld ſche leird to ſwyve. 
Thankit be the Grit God of lyve, 
Sche maid me faderis four or fy ve. 
But dowt this is na mowis. 
Quhen ane wes deid I gat ane uder, 
Mes nevir man had ſa gud ane moder, 
For ſche hes maid me freindis ane fudder, 
Off lawit and leirit. | 
Sche is baith wyiſs, worthy, and wicht, 
For ſche ſpairis nowdir cuik now knicht: 
e four and twenty upoun ane nieht 
Thair ene ſche bleirit. 
And gif I ley, ſchyrs ye ma ſpeir. 
Bat ſaw ye nocht the K N cum heir? 
I am ane ſportour and playfeir 


To 


% HUMANITIE AND 


To that yung king, on 
He ſaid he wald, within ſchort ſpace, 

Jo paſs his tyme cum to this place. 

I pray to God to gif him grace 

And lang to'nogt: [© NV” 


| PLAcEBO. 

SOLLACE, quby tareit thow ſo lang? 
SOLLACE. 

The feind a faſter I micht gang. 
I micht not thriſt owt throw the thrang, 
Off wyvis fyftene fuder. 
Than for to ryn I tuik an rink: 
Bot I felt nevir ſic ane ſtink, * 
For our Lordis luve gif me ane drink. | 
PLaceBo my Bruder. 


Titer all Placebo gif Sollace ane drinks 
| KING. 
My ſervand 80LL ACE, quhat gart yow tary? 


e erer 


I wait wad Schyr, be ſweit ſant Mary. 
I haif bene in ane fery fary, 
Or ellis intill ane tranſt. 
Schyr, I haif ſene, I yow aſſeur, 
The fareſt erdly createure, 
That evir weis formit be nateur 
And moiſt till advance. 
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To lik on hir is grit delyte, 

Wich lippis reid, and checkis qubyte. 

1 wald gif all this warld doßte 3 

To ſtand in ee eee 
Sche is wantone, and ſche 18 wii; | 

And cled upoun the new gyils, 

It wald gar all your fleſche arryiſs 5 W ng 

To luik on hir face. . che, e 

Wer l ane king it ſowld be kind,” 

I ſowld not ſpair on hir to ſpend. 

And this ſame nicht for hir till ſend 

For my pleſour. | 

Quhat raik of yowr proſperetie, | | „ 

Gif ye want SENsUAL IT. x? hs 5 e | 

I wald not gif ane flane fle e 

For your treſour. | 


X KINe. Fn 4 gilgt) 
Forſuth, my freind, I think ye ar nocht i 7 
Till counſale me to brek commandiment, 
Directit be the Prince of parradyis. 5 
Conſidering ye knaw that myne entent | 
Is for till be to God obedient;  ' 
Quha dois forbid men to be licherouſs. 5 
Do I nocht ſo perchance J ſall repent. 99 AR 
Thairfoir I think your counſale odiuſs, 
The quhilk ye gif me till. = 
Becauſs I haif bene, to this dae, 
Tanguam tabula raſa ; 
Quhilk is als mekle ior till ae 
* for gud and ill. 


Wan. 


32 HUMANITIE a 


9 
WaNnToONEs.. 


Beleif ye that we vin begyle yo | 

Or from your vertew for till wyle yow? 
Or with evill counſale for till fyle yow. 
Bot, into gude and evill, 

To tak your gratis pairt we 3 | 

Tn all your deids participant, 5 

So ye be nocht ane ouir yung ſantt, 
And ſyne ane awld Divill. +a 
| Beleif ye, Schyr, that lichery be ſyn? | 
Na trow nocht that: this is my reaſone quhy. 
Firſt at the Romane court will ye begyn, 

| - Quhilk is the lemand lamp of Lichery: 
Quhair Cardinallis and Byſchoppis generaly 
To luve Ladyis thay think ane pleſand ſport, 7 
And owt of Rome hes baneiſt CyesTerY, 
Quha with our Prellattis can get na reſort. 
Schyr, quhill ye get ane prudent quene, 
I think your majeſty ſerene 

Suld haif ane luſty concubene, 

To play yow with all, | 

For I ken be your qualitie 

Ye want the gift of Cheſtetie, 

Fall to in nomine Domini, 

For this is my counſall. 


PLACEBO. 


Schyr, ſend furth SANDY SOLACE, | 
Or ellis your mynyeoun Waxroxxzes, 
And pray my Lady Pryores 

3 


-"SENSUALITIE: 


The ſuth till declair, le en 
Gif it be ſyn Ks ee n do ne» 2d 
Or to leif lyk ane bummill N 7 
The buik ſays, Schyr, ome fla, 
e eee % Arie Fig 
LY | SOLACE: Is | 


4 © tf 4 


I ſpeik i Schyr as... 
That none at me haif 8 
For all the prellattis of this natioun, Lech 
For the maiſt pair. 1 
Thay think no ſchame to keip at ane dee 1 
And ſum hes thre. undir thair euer. 
How this bene trow, I yo aſſeuir, 
Ye fall wit eftirwart. 
Schyr, knew yaw all the mater thruch, | 
To play ye wald begyn: 


Speir at the monkis of ee, 12 75 
een 3 le Bs 


* 


45 


N k „ 
szmna iI, lh ee Divers, Joxa r. 


| Heir fall entir . SexsvALITIE, with ber Mag. 
Hauzxixzs and Drxekx. @ 


1 4 


ende g n Dec. | / 
o Lovaris walk, behald the fyrie ſpeir! F 79% 
5 Behald the natural dochter of Van ve 
5 N | D Behald, | 


* \ 
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Behald, Luvaris, this luſty lady cleir;.' 1175 i . 
The freſche fontane of 946% ee 77 90 27 


Quhat thay deſyre in laitis delitius, 
Or quha wald mak to VEx 8 


In my mirthfull chalmer mellodiouſꝰ 6 


Thair ſall thay find all paſtyme & 7 Toy 
Behald my heid, behald my gay intyre ; 


| Behald my als lufffum, 26d lilly qubyts;” © | | & 


Behald my viſage, flammand as the tyres © 
Behald my palpis of Portratour perfyte. 
To luck on me Luvaris hes gret dellyte: 

- Richt ſo hes alt the Kingis of Chiiffindome, - 
To thaim I haif done pleſouris Infinyte; | 
And ſpecialy unto the Court of Rome. 

Ane kiſs of me war worth in ane ee 


Ane mylyeoun of ine göld to Knictn | or tr bd 3 


And yit I am of nateur ſo towart, 15 

T latt no Luvaris pas- with forry hairt. 

Of my name wald ye witt the verretyc, 
Forſuth thay call ms SENSsUALITVTE. 

T hald it beſt no. or we furder gang, 

To Dame Venvs latt us go ſing ane ſang, _ 


HamMELINEs. 


8 bat tayrring « 
For to ſerve Venus ber, 

We ſall paſs in ane ring. 

Cum on ſiſter DaxezI. mils e tie: 
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- DaNGER«: 


Siſter, I was nevir. "WH 
To Vznvs' obſervance. 
Howbeid I mak dangeir, : 


Vit be continowance 


Men may haif thair pleſance. | 


Thairfoir lat na man fraß: 


We will tak it perchance 


Howbeid that we ſay nay. 


3 


Siſter, cnm on ouir way, 


And lat us not think lang, 


In all the haiſt we may, 


To fing Vx us ane fang. 


+ 4 DAnGER. 


Siſter, to fing this ſang we mannat, - - 
Without the help of gud. frind Jou Nav. 
Frind JontT how! cum tak a pairt. 


Frrnp JoxxAr. 


| That Call I do Win all my hairt. 


Siſter, howbeid that I am heſs, 

J am content to beir ane beſs. . 

Ye twa ſowld luf me as your lyif. . 
Ye knaw I jeird yow baith to ſwyif: 
In my chalmer, ye wait weill quhair. 


Senſyne the feind a man I ſpair. 


Mb Har 


Hiiattin 


Frind Jonnar, fy ! yow ar to blame. 


ts  'f y M 41 NITIE AN B 


To 1] eit fowill wordis think ye na ſchame 7 by 


Farid Jon... ty. 
Thair is is ane hunder heir ſittand * 
That luvis japing als weill as I 
Micht thay get it in prevetie. | 


But quha begynnis the ſang lat ſie. 
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1 WANTONNES, * Pisen se. 


| | Wanreroctiine, 
I trow, Sir, be the Trinitie, 
Yone ſame is SENSUALITIE. 


| Gif it be ſche, ſone fall I ſee, 


That ſoverane ſerene, 


a, 4? 


4. 
19 
— 4 a4 * 


[ Heir ſall Wantonnes ge ga 2 how, and cum now 


#0 the King. | 
Kino. 
Quhat » war thay youe to me declair. an 


Wanronnss.. 55 
Dame S8NSUAL1T1E baith gude & fair. 
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pia · 


LY 
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Paco. 


Schir, ſebe i is mekill till advance, 
For ſche can baith fing and dance, 


That patrone of pleſance, 

The perle of pulchritude. 1 

Soft as filk is hir lyre: 1085 N : 

Hir hair lyk the gold wyre. 

My hairt birnys in ane fyre, Sb 

Schir, be the rude. 5 

I think that fre ſa woundir fair, 3 2 | 5 

I wait weill ſche has na compair. f 3 ö 


War ye weill lernit at luis ns. 
And ſyne had bir ſene, 5 


I wate, be cokkis paſſioun, * 
Le wald mak ſupplicatioun; 


And ſpend on hir ane milyeoun 


Her ire till oh- 


SoLLACE. 


Quhat fay ye, Sir, ar ye content 


That ſche cum heir incontinent? 


- Quhat waillis your kingdome and your you 


And all your gret treſſour, 
Withowt ye haif ane mirry lyfe; 
And caſt aſſyd all ſturt and ſtryfe? 
And ſo lang as ye want ane wyfe, 


Schyr, tak your pleſour. 


b Kino. 


8 


Kris. . 
Gif it be true that ye me tell, 
I will na langer tary ;- N 
I will gang preif that play en 1 
Howbeid the warld me wary. 
Als faſt as ye may cary 
Speid yow with diligence, 
Bring SENSUALITIE 
Fra hand to my preſence. | 
Forſuth I wait not how it ſtandis, 
Bot ſen I heird of your tythandis, 
My body trymblis feit and handis, 
And ſumtyme hot as fyr. 
I trow Curio, with his dart, 


_HUMANITIE AND 


Hes woundit me owt thruche the 1 | 


My ſpreit will fra my body part, 
Get I nocht my deſyre. : 


Paſs on away with diligence, 
And bring hir heir to my preſence ; 


Spair nocht for travell nor expence; 


I cair for na coiſt, 

Paſs your way, WANTONNEsS, 

And tak with yo] SOLLACE, _ 

And bring that lady to. this place, 

Or ellis I am loiſt, 

Commend me to that ſweit thing, 

And hir preſent this riche ring 

And ſay Ty in languiſſing, 

Bot ſche mak remeid. 
r 


SENSUALIT IR 33 


Wich fiching fair I am bot ſchent, _ 
Without ſche cum incontinent, | 28 


My grit langour for e e Aa a 0 N 

i e fra deid. ot va 4ibuns 153 IX 
WANTONEES. 7 1 

Or ye tuik ſcaith, he Goddis craun, ' Fa 22 


I leir thair war not up and _ ft 
* * * in all this town, 


Nor ten mylis about. | 
Dort not, Sir, bot ye will get vim. 
We ſal be ſery for to fet hir, 
Bot we wald ſpeid far the better 


To gar pus purſs rawt. 


YOLLACE? | 
Schyr, lat na ſorrow in yow fink, 

Bot giff us ducattis for to drink, 

And we ſall nevir ſleip a wink 

Till it be bak or age. 

Ye knaw weill, Schyr, we haif na cunyie. 


Hrn.“ 


| 8 that ſall be na ſunyie: 
Beir thow that bag upoun thy lunyie, 
And win weill thy Wage. | 


I pray yow ou ow fone be. | 


Mary, WANTONNES, the Kine's ſecretair. 


4; HUMANITIE: A* 


i% 


1271 DF 
' {3 


Wanrevnzs. 


Ve of this fang, Schyr, we ar fane,. - et a OE 
We ſall nowdir ſpair for wind na rane, a 
Till our day wark be done. 

Fair weill, for we ar at the ficht. 
Pl AckBo rewill our Ror at richt: 
We ſall be heir, man, or midnicht 
Thocht we merche with the mone. 


1 ga W eee. ee 


40 


S S N E VI. n 
WANTONNES, SEN$UALITIE, SOLACE. | | 
WANTOBSNES. 


Paſtyme with pleſour, and grit proſperitie, 1 
Be to yow, ſoverane SENSUALITIE 1 7 


SENSUALITIE. | 


Syrs, ye arwelcum, qubair go ye, eil or welt? 


WANTONNES. 


Tn faith I traw we be at the farreſt. 


+» "OR NSUALITIE. . 
- Quhatis your name? I pray yow, that declair, | 


WANTONNES» 


_ Sun 


N 


| SEN S UA LAT 1K : 41 


Sewsvarrri 3. 
Qbat king i is that quhilk hes fa gay ane boy? 
ä | | WANTONNEs., | 


Hvnavrrrx, ths ricke redowtit 5 

Quha does commend him to yow hairtfully ; 
And ſendis yow beir ane ring with ane oy? | 
In takin that, abufe all creatour, '" 


| He hes choſin yow to be his paramour, _ 
He bad us ſay that he will be bot deid, 


Withowt that ye mak heſtilly remeid. 
SENSUALITIE. || 
Quhat can I help howbeid he ſowld forfair, 


Te ken richt weill Tam na wedepanar. | 


SOLACE... | 
Lis lofty kidy, thocht he war nevir ſo a, 
Eꝶ6vL„ ß 1 ͤ Ä ot {8 


Ane kiſs of yow, into ane morrowing, 


Till his ſoikneſs micht be grit conſorting, 


And als he makkis yow ſupplicatioun 


TW nicht with him to mak pe- | 


SEXSUALITIB. 
I thank his Grace of his benivolence. 


Gude Syrs, I fall be reddy evin fra hand; 


In me thair fall be fund na negligence, 


Both nicht and day * * n will demand. 


8 F Pal 


TY HUMANITIE AND 


Paſs ye befoir, and ſay I am cummand, 
And thinkis richt lang to haif of him ane ficht. 
And I to Venvs makis ane faythfull band, 
That in his armes I think to ly all nen. 


. | 


That fall be done, e e 3 N 
Heir I proteſt for HAmEL1NEs your laſs. «>. 


SENSUALITIE,. 


Sche fall be at cumand, Schyr, quhen ye wil. 
I treſt ſche fall fynd yow Aynging your fill, 


| 1 Wan TONNES. : 


Hay for joy! now 1 dance! 
Tak thair ane gawmond of France! 
Am I not wirdy till avance 
And ane gud page? 
That ſa ſpeidely can rin, 
To tyiſt my maiſter to-lin. 
The divill ane groit he will win 
Off this marrage. 
I rew be ſweit Santt Michaell, 
Nor I had previt hir myſell 
For quhy yone king, be Brydis Bell, 
„ * * 
Nor dois W of ane freir. 
It war almouſs to pull my eir, 
That wald not preive yone Sayis f geir. | 
By thatTamſa #* * 1 


"SENSUALITIE. 


I think this day to win thank. 
Hay as ane brydlit catt I brankf 
1 haif wreiſtit my ſchank, 
Be Santt Michaell, 


Quhilk of my leggis as ye be 
Was it that I hurt now? 


| - Quhairto ſowld I ſpeir at yow? 


Me think thame baith haill. 


SCENE Vn. 
Kind, Wax ToNNES. 
Gude morrow, maiſter, be the meſs. _ 


KINO. 


Wylcum, my Mynyeoun W A nTONNESS. 
Ho hes thow fairin in thy travell ? 


Warroad 


Richt weill, be him that herreit hell, 
Your eirand is weill done. | 


KinG. | 
Than, WanTonnes, full weill is me, 
For thow hes faird beth meit and fee, 
Be him that maid the mone. | 
Thair is an thing that I wald ſpeir, 


4 nUMANIT IE AND 


How fall I do quhen ſche commis heir, 
For I knaw nocht the craft Weir 
Off luvis gyn. 4 
Thairfoir at lenth ye mon me ir | 


How to begyn. 
WANTONNES, 


Kiſs hir, and clap hir, and be nocht affeird 
Sche will nocht hurt, thocht ye hir kiſs ®. * | 
8 „And gif ye ſe ſche chinkis ſchame, than hyd the Bairnies 
ene, 
©» * + #* ye wat qubat I mene. 
Will ye gif me leif, Sir, firſt till go to? 
And I fall ken you the kewis how ye fall do. 


Ki NG. 


God forbid, WANTONNES, that T gif you leif. 
Tho art ovir perellows ane pege ſic practikkis to i 


— 


| WanTONNES. 


| Wou: Sir, preve as ye pleiſs: I ſee hir cummand. 
Ordour you with gravety, and we fall be yow ſtand, 


\ 


"SENSUAEITIE.” 


„ - 
#3 2 CST £ * 4 1 bl * 7 9 2 b 
4k + * Y es g , £5 d 1; o * : +3 
& 5 f , * 
; g A Fre ˙ *x% 
; ; > * {+ # 3 7 
y * 4 , 
1 4 * 8 7 4 
ff y men T: 
, 2» 8 , - Fey A 1 * * 4. 
2 * 0 A * 1 0 -+ . - £5 
4 n i — — ö 4 
1 | 


KiNG, SENSUALITIE. 1 
Heir /all Senſualitie cum to the Kino and , 
© Venvs, Goddes ! unto thy celfitude 
I gif lawid, gloir, honour, and reverence, 
Quhilk grantit me ſic perfyte pulehritude, 
That princes of my perſone hes pleſance, 
I mak ane vow, with humill obſervance, 


| Rickt reverently thy tempill to vifie * 
With ſactifice unto the Deitie. * 
To every ſtait 1 am ſo agreable, 

That few or nane refuſis me at all. 

Paipis, patriarkis, nor prellattis venerable, 

Commoun pepill, nor princis temporall, . 
Bot ſubject all to me Dame SEN8VALLs 2 


So ſall it be ay quhill the warld enduris, 

And ſpecially quhair yowtheid hes the curis. - 

Quha knawis the contrair? +, 

I treſt few in this cumpany, 1 
Wald thai declair the veret, e 
„ EEE 


Bot with me makis repair. | 
Bot now my way I mon advance „ 
Till ane prince of puiſſance, 1 6k hs 


th 


s HUMANLTIE, AND 


r | 


Rowand in his rage, 

I am richt glaid, I yo. aſſeuir, BY wk 

That potent prince to get in ceulr, | 

Quha 1s of luſtines the 820 

And moiſt of curageeGQ. 
[Hir fall ſe " ma OT, - and . 

o potent prince, of pulchritude preclair! 

God Cur i po preſerve your celfityde! _. 

And Dame VENVUõS mot your corſs fra care, 

As I wald ſche did keip my awin hairt hlydet . 


Ki NG. 


Wylcum to me, 'perles of pulchritude; " | 
Wylcum, to me thow ſweittar nor the lammar; 
Quhilk hes me maid of all dollour denude. 
SOLLACE, convey this lady to my chalmer. h 

| [Heir fall ſebs paſs 10 the abo/mer. e. 
I ga this gait with richt gude will; 
Schyr WanTONNES, tary ye $s , 
Lat HameLines the cop fill, _ 
And beir yo.] cutnpany. 


HANELINES. : * apwand 24; 
That fall I do, withowttyn dowt, | = fab 
For he and I fall play cop owt. 


8 


ow, Lady, e 
Ei a fr Lum dry | 


. _ Your . 


* 


SE N 8411 PIKE: 


' Your Dame be this trewly fg 


SCENE It 
Gp CounsaTx. 


Immortall God, moiſt of magnificence! | 
| Quhois Majeſty no clerk can comprehend, | 


Saif yow my ſenyeours, that givis ſic awdience ; 7 : 


And grant yo grace nevir till him offend, 
SO on the croce did wilfully aſcend, 


: To jon ur he James? d fan 1 
e g "Having. | TTY 
Tam content with . 
| Qubenexir. ye ar.reddy, 1 
Aare, to fulfill. 7 
1 Warrounze 2 
| Now nar faid be our Leddy. 1 
I will beir my maiſtir N EN 
Till that I may endeur ; . 
Gife he be wiſkand wantonly, 1 
We fall fling on the fleuir. 
| +. pwr fall thay paſt all to the 4. and 
GDR CounsaLs Aal 4 1 
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ws HUMANITIE 
And ſched kis pretious blude on every ſyde: + 


Quhois pretious paſſioun from ſeinds you defend, 


And be your gracious governdur and gyd. 4516 16d. 2 | 


Confidder my ſoverains I yo] beſeiky//%1} +11 4 
The cauſs moiſt principal of my heir cumming 
Princis, nor Poteſtattis, ar not worth a leik, 

Be thay nocht gyddit be grace and governing. e 4 
Thair was nevir empirour, conquerour;*or king, 
Without my wiſdome micht availl their weill to awance. 
My name is Gupz CuxsaLE withowt fenyeing: 
Lordis for lack of my law ar brocht till miſchance. 1 
And ſo for concluſioun 8 = 3 
Quho gydis thame not be Gvy Cunzats,. why 55 | 
All in vane is thair travell; 55 
And fynally fortoun ſall haim faill ; poets 
And bring thame to confuſioun. eee 
And this I underftand © © | 
For I haif maid nes N 5 
With princis of puiſſance, 

In England, Italy, and TR 


And mony uthir land. 

Bot owt of Scotland, Allace ! 

I baif bene baneiſt lang ſpace. 
That gart ouir gydars want grace, 1 

And dy lang or thair dag. 8 

Becauſs thay lichtlyit Gvpz CountALs, BIA. code t) 
Fortoun turnyit on thame hir WA 
Quhilk brocht this realme to meKill bail. N 

% Qua can the contrair ſay ? Ok HOLE 


SER WE: Oy ! CRE ES ²˙ . ˙ af ET EN TY 


1 @ a. 


8 ENSUALITIE. 4 


My Lordis we cum not heir to lye. 
Wayis me for King HumaniTiz, 
Ouirſett with SEnsVALITE 
In his fyrſt begynningng 
Thruche vicious Counſale inſolent. 
So thai may get riches or rent, 
Of his weillfair thay tak na tent, 
Nor quhat fall be the ending. . 
Vit in this realme I wald mak ſum repair, 
Gif I belevit my name ſowld not forfair ; 
For wald this king be yit gyddit with reſſoun, 
And of miſdoaris mak puniſſoun, 
Howbeid that T lang tyme hes bene exylit, 
1 treſt in God my name ſowld yit be ſtylit. 
So till I ſee God ſend mair of his grace, 
I purpoiſs till repoiſs me in this place. 
Heir I omitt the nixt mater following, Becauſi it is 
aurittin heirefire in the leif quhair FLATTERY 
enterris v. Now enterris Dame CHESTETIE. 


1 Beginning of Interlude v. 
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And help my hungry hairt. 


7 


| 8 7 BY | 


SCEYNE'L 


 CarsTETIE, SOUTAR, Tailous. 


Heir all Dame Cuxsrzriz paſs and 2 laging athart all 
the Sprituall Eftait, and Temporall Eftait, bill ſche 


cum to the W and Teilyeour, and ſay: 


Cn ESTETIE. 


5 


Ye men of craſt, of grit ingyne, 
Gif me harbry for Chryſlis pyne, 
And win God's benny ſone and myne, 


% 


Sowrrax. 


| Welcum be him that made the mone 
Till dwell with us till it be June, 
We fall mend baith your hoifs and {chone, 


| And cd tak your pairt. 


* This is more properly another EPI did Not the MS. ex- 


preſs at the end of it, that it belongs to this, 


HUMANITIE AND 


Wl ts. C2 rd ot ZZ 


Tall YEOUR» 


.y To Wy Wd 


all 


eee 31 


TAILYEOUR, 


Is this fair Ledy CarsrerTy ? 


Now welcum be the trinitic ! | 
I think it war a grit pitie 


That ye ſowld be thairowt. 
Your grit diſpleſour we forthink. 


Sit doun, Madame, and tak a drink ; 
And lat na ſorrow in yow ſink, 
Bot lat us play cop owt. 

| SOWTTAR. 
Fill in and drink about, 


For I am wounder dry. 
The devill ſuyp off thair ſaowt, 


That haitis this cumpany. 


[Heir /all thay gar Dana doun and Fink, 


SCENE IL 
Janny, Taitovuk's Wirz, Sour Ax's WII. 


Jenny. 


Myany, how Mynny, Mynny! 


Talxrrovats Wrrx. 
Quhat wald thow, my deir dochter JENNY? 
JexnY my joe, quhat cold * _— ? 

\ | 


FM HUMANITIE AND 


| | Janny,. 

Mary, drinkand with aluſtly laiddy, | 
Ane fair yung madin clad in quhyt, 

Of quhome my daddy takkis delyte. . = 
I treſt, gif I can raken richt, 

Sche Os to mo with thame al nicht. 


SowrrAn 1s Wrrx. | 
Quhat dois the Sowttar, my gudman ? 


Janvy. 


Mary fil the cop, and Wind the cam; 
Or ye cum hame be God I trow 
He fall be drucken as a ſow. . 


Tinten Wrrr. 


This i is ane grit diſpyt I think, 
For to reſſaiff fic ane cowclynk. 


Sowrranis Wyre, 
Cummar, this is my counſall Io: 
* ye the ane, and I the uder. 


Ta. Wrrz. 


| I am content, be Goddis moder. 

Jo think for me thay hurſoun ſmaikis, 

Thay ſerve richt weill to get their paikis, 
Quhat maiſter feind neidis all this haiſt ? 
For it is half a yeir almaiſt 

5 Sen evir that loun laborit wy leddir. 


4 
4 
id 


Sowr* 


JJ ² . Ab to a” 


PF 


' SENS VALITIE, 49 


| SowrTARs Wrrs. 
God por ty Ovitins meuſs a tedder,, 
For it is mair nor fourty dayis, 
Sen evir he cleikit up my clayis. 
And laſt quhen I got chalmer glew, 
That fowill Sowttar began to ſpew. 
And now thay will ſit doun to drink 
In cumpany with ane yung coweline. 
Gif thay haif done fic diſpyte, 
Lat us ga ding thame quhill thay dryte, 


SCENE oOHE 
The ſame, Dunten, sovrax, Cuxsririz. 


TAIL, Wrrs, 


| Go hav Harlot; how durſt thow be ſo bawld | 

To luge with our gudmen, bot our licence ? 

I mak ane vow to him that Judas ſawld, 
This rok of myne fall be thy recompence, 

Schaw me 18 1 _— Hon with. ane. 


| Cnatorery, 
Mary, Cunsrariz is my 1 name by Sant Blayis. | 


Tail, Wrrx. 


P pray God nor he wirk on the vengence. 
For I luvit never Cheſtetie all my dayis. 
E 3 


3% HUMANITIE AND 
| SowrTazn Wres, 
Bot my gudman, the trewith I fay the till, 
Garris me keip Cheſtitie ſair aganis' my will, : 
Becauſs that monſtour he hes maid fic ane mynt; 
With my bedſtaff that daſtard beiris ane aynt. 48 L. 


And als I vow cum thow this gait agane, 
855 buttokkis ſal be beltit⸗ be ſant . 


* 


I | — » at 1 


"Para Wrrz. e E 


1 2825 1 
Fals hurſone Cairle, bot dowt thou Call fonbiok 420 ; 
* evir thou eit or drank with yone cowclink, 


Sowr. Wyrz, . wy; 


nn Santt Criſpynane, „ ä 
I fall: be wrockin on thy graceles gane / 
And to bei the Py tak thair a platt. 


; | ' SowrAR, 
The feind reſaif the handis that gaif me that} 1550 


Sowrraxis Warn, e 


What now, drag begynnis thow for to had: 
Tak thair ane uddir upoun thy peild harne- pan. | 
Quhat now, Camry will thou not tak a pairt ? 


5 SPN Tal. Wriz, | 


1 * 


T hat fall I do, Crna be Goddis hairt. 7 OR | 
| [Heir they all as apt Gudmen, | 


Tal- 


8 E N SU ALITIEH,  5S$ 


Ta ILYEOURs | 


| Allace, goſſop, allace ! how ſtandis it with; yow? © 
Yone cankert carling, allace, hes brokin my poke 201 
Now weilis yow, prieſtis, weilis yow, in all your ly vie, 
That ar nocht waddit 1225 lie wicket wyvis. 


Sowrrax. has, 


| Piſchopis ar bliſt, e we be wareit,. 

* * #* #* * #* #* and nockt be mareit 
Goſlop, allace, that blak band we may wary, 
That ordanit fic pure men as we to mary. t 
Quhat may be done bot tak in patience, 

Aud on all wyvis to cry ane lowid vengence ß 


$ Cc E N E FW 


[Heir fa the ws Alt —— and ſay 5 


sowrrane Wrrz. 


gen 1 our Cairlis, we haif the don, | 
Quhay i is * Sale, Cummar, chat be done? 


. WVyrx. 


Send for 1 wyne, and hald us blyth and mirry: 
I hald that beft * Cummar be Santt Clone. 


E 4 8 ä Sow. 


1 numANT TIE AND 


| Sow. — 


Ta. Wurz. | 


That ſall I do, 1 | Lt that maid the 27% By 


* 


ca ummar, wil ye draw off my hoiſs and ſchone 3 
Ss an et 1 ſall rin to the toun. 


With all my hairt; thairfoir, Cummar, fit flown," 


Kilt up your clais abone your waiſt, 


And ſpeid yo bame”agane i in haiſt, © 


And I fall provyd for a paiſt, 
Our corſſis to e | 


5 ns” Wrrz. PEE 


Than help me for an kit my clais ; 


Quhat and the paddois nipt my tais? 
I dreid to droun heir, be Santt Blais, 


Withowt I get ſupport. . 


Cummar, I will nocht droun myſell. 


Iwill go be the Cafill bill. 


Ta. Wrrx. 
I am content, be Bryddis Bell, | 
Od ye haiſt yow go D ye will. 


Heir " thay d rw _ Dr LIGENCE falls 


* 


SCENE 


SENSUALITIE 37 


N v. 


DrTLIeENcE, CHAsTITIE, 


Madame, quhat garris yow gang a lait? 
Tell me how ye haif done debait 
With the temporall and ſpirituall ſtaĩt? 
. did ye maiſt kyndnes ? | 


CHESTETIE. 


In faith I fand bot ill and war. 
That gart me ſtand frome thame afar, 
Even lyk a beggar at the bar, 

And flemit me moir and leſs, 


Finis of this firft Interlude; and followis the Ads | 
and the 7 n. „ 
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PxRSONS. 


he PUrnMANe 
DiLIGENCE. 


* 


„The PAR DONVOou n. . 


The Sour AR. 


The Sour AR's WIr E. 
W1LK1N the Pardonar's Boy. 
ö * a 
id , 


Heir alen certane ay ae interludis contenit 
in the play maid be Schyr David Lindſay of the (Month 
 Knicht, in the playfeild of Edinburgh, to the mocking 
5 wfit eee ee 


Pramas, Drrienes. 
: Hir Jall enter the 3 


Off your almons, gude folkis, for Goddis 1 hin 
For J haif moderles bairnis ſex or ſev in. 2 
Gif ye will gif na gude, for luve of ſweit Jeſus, | 

6 Wis me the richt way to Santi ug 


Dil icNeE fayir.. 


Quhair haife we gottin this gudly companyeoun? 
Swyth furth of the feild, thow fals raggit loan. 
God wait gif heir be ane weill keipit place, 

Quhen ſic ane wyld beggar kerle may get entres. 

Fy on yow officiaris that mendis not thir failyies! 

I gif yo all to the Divill baith provoſt and baillies! 
 Withowt ye cum ſone, and chace this Carle away, 
The Divill a word ye get of ſport or play. _—- 
Fals wow raggit Carle, quhat i is that thow ruggis * 


Praun MANs 


"ans Devill maid yow'a gentillman wald not ſtow your 
luggis. 


DilicE NET 


1 HE I UIRMAN - 


dit e Rb GBNCE. . 


Quhat now ? me think this cullrounCarle bnd to . 
'Swyth Carle away, or be this day I ſall brak your bak. 
I Heir ſall the Carle clym up and fit in the Kings elly. 
Com doun; or, be goddis croun, theif loun, I ſall plaß 
the. | | | 


bn 


Now ſiveir be thy brunt ſhinnis the Divil ding har | 
| frae the. 
Quhat ſay he be thir court knavis? be hs get haill claifs 
Sa ſone thay leir to ban, to ſweir; and trip on thair taiſs, 


| DiLIiGENCE. 


Methocht the Carle me callit knave evin in my face, 


Be ſantt FILLANE, thow falt be flane, bot gif thow aſk 
grace. : 


ik ; or be the * Lord thow ſalt loiſs thy heid, 
|  PEURMAN« 
Vit fall 1 drink, or I ga, thocht thow had home my 
5 deid. 
D1L1GENCEs 
[ Heir he takkis away the leddir. 
Loup now, gif thow liſt, for thow hes loiſt the leddir. 


-PEURMAN. 


1 is full weill thy 5 nd to _ and licht in a tedder. 
The 
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Thow fal be fane to fetche agane the ledder, or I lowp: 


1 fall fitt heir into this chyre, till I haif tou mit this 
ſtoup. | 


 [Heirjall wy Carle ou off the caffald. 
| 5 Dir ichen 
Swyth, beggir Baggill, haiſt the away: Eaten 
Thow art our | with to ſpill the proces of our play. . 
 Pavanan. 5 * 
I will not ot gif * your play nocht a fulis fart: 5 
| For thair is littill play this "wp at my hungry hart. 


Dx L I G ENCE. 
Quhat divill allis the cowrd Carle 3 


Fe Fn PEURMAN. | | 
Mary, mekill ſorrow ! a, SAR, ; hal 
I can not get, thocht J galp, Fo beg nor to borrow. 


DILIGENCE. 
Quhair d divell is thow dyvour, or quhat is onde content? 


PEURMAN« 
1 dwell i into Lowthiane, a myle bot fra 2 


D1L1GENCE. 
Quhar wald thow be, Carle, the ſuth to me ſchaw 4 


| PEUR MAN. 
Sir, evin at Sant Andrus, evin to ſeik law. 


D1L1GENCEs 


* 


5 5 D kr IGENCE. , 
To gh law in „att is the narreſt way. 


ITN Prbne An 


85. 1 J haif ſocht law thair this mony a deir day; 
Bot I cowld nevir find law at ſeſſioun, or fenyie, 
Thairfoir the mekill dum divell droun all that menyie! 


DiLIGENcR. 


Schaw to me thy mater, man, with all circumſtance; | 
_ thow hes farm this unhappy chance, 0 


Pruauax. 


Gud man, will 3 ye gif me of your cheretie? 

And I fall declair to yow the blak veretie. 

My fadir was an auld man, and ane air; 

And was of aige fourſcoir yeirs and mare: 

And MaLp, my mudir, was fourſcoir and fyiftene: 
And with my labour J did thame baith ſuſtene. 
We had a meir, that careit ſalt and coill ; 

- Andevirilk yeir ſche brocht us hame a foill, 
We had thre ky, that was baith fatt and fair, 
Nane tydiar hyne to the toun of Air. 

My fader was ſa waik of blude and bane 

He dyit, quhair foir my moder maid grit mane z 
Than ſche deit to, within ane olk or two; 

And than began my poverty and wo. 

Our gude gray meir was baitand on the feild, 
Our landis laird tuik hir for his here geild. 

Our vicar tuik the beſt kow be the heid, 

| A -” | In 
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Incontinent quhen my Fader was deid; A 
And quhen the vicar hard how that my moder 
Was deid, fra hand he tuke fra me ane uder. | 
Than Mo, my wyfe, did-murne baith evin and — 
Till at the laſt ſche dyit for very ſorro ::: 
And quhen the vicar hard tell my wyfe was eld, 
The third kow than he cleikit be the heid. - 
Thair * * * clais, quhilk was of reploch gray, 
The vicar gart his clark cleik thame away. 
Quhen that was gan I micht mak no debait, 
Bot with my baitpis part for to beg my maits 
Now haif I tald yow the blak veritie, 
How I am brocht to this miſeritie. 


DiL1GENCE. 
we did the perſone, was he not thy gud freind } 


PEURMAN. 


How ? the divill ſtick him ! he curſt me e form my teind$ 
And haldis me yit undir the ſame proceſs, 

That gart me watit my facrament at peſs. 

In gud faith, Syr, thocht ye wald cut my thrott, 

I haif na geir, except an Inglis grott : 

Quhilk I purpoſs to gif ane man of law, 


| | Diticence. | 
Thow art the daftiſt full that evif I ſaw, 


Trowis yow, man, be the law to get remeid 
Of men of kirk ? na nevir till thow be deid.. 


Vol. It. F PxUnM AN, 
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| PeruURMAN. . 

* be quhat law, tell me quhairfoir © or gaby, 778 | 
That our vicar ſould tak fra me three ky? © 225 ; 

Dir IieENcR. 
Thay haif na law, except ane conſuetude; 1 i 
Qohilk law to thame is ſufficent and gude. 

PE UunM ax. 

Ane conſwetude, aganis the commoun weill, 
Sowld be no law, I think be ſweit Santt IE ILT. 
Quhair will ye find that law, tell gif ye can 
To tak thre ky fra ane peur huſband man? 


Ane for my fader; and for my wyfe ane uder; 
And the thrid kow he tuke for ME my moder. 


DIL IGENCE. 
It is thair law; all that thay haif in uſe; 
Thocht it be kow, ſow, ganan, gryce, or _u 
| PEURMAN« 
Schyr, I wald ſpeir at yow ane queſtioun. 
Behald ſum prellatis of this regioun, 
Manifeſtly, during thair luſty lyuis, 


Thay ſwyve ladeis, madinis, and menis wyves. 
„ ! SC 3 > 


Quhiddir ſay ye that law is evill or gude? 
| DILIGENCE. 
Hald thy "tongue, man; it ſemis that thow art mangit. 


Speik thow of preiſtis but dowt thow wilt be hangit. 
PEURMAN. 


4 
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| PRUAMAN. 


Be him that beure the crewall crown of ala | 
I cair not to be hangit evin the morne. 


DILIGENCE. | 
Be ſewr of preiſtis thow will get na ſupport, 


PEURMAN., 


Gif that be trew, the feind reſaiff the ſort l 
So ſen I ſe I get none udir grace, 
I will ly doun, and reſt me in this place. 


nn 


The PAx DONOUR. 


[Hei all the Peurman ly aoun in the field and the Pare 
donnour ſall cum in and ſay : 


Devoitt Pepill, gud day I fay yow, 
Now tarry a little quhill, I pray yow. - 
Till I be with yo knawin, 
Wait ye not weill quhow I am namit? 
A nobill man, and undefamit, 
And all the ſuth war ſchawn. 
I am Syr RokkRxT Rout RAK Ax, 
Ane publict perfyte Pardonar, 
Admittit be the Paip. 


F 2 | Schyr, 


Scbyr, I fall ſchaw yow for my wage, 


6 THE PUIRMAN. 


My pardonis, and my prevelege, 


| Quhilk: ye fall ſe, and graip. 


I gif to the Divill, with gud entent, 
This wofull wickit New 'Teftment, 
With thame that it tranſlattit: 

Sen lawit men knew the veritie, 
Pardonaris gettis no cheretie, 
Withoivt that we debait it. 


Amangis the wyvis with wrinkis and wylis, 


As all my mervellis men begylis 
Be our fair fals flattery ; 


Ve all tha craftis I can perqueir 


Richt weill informit be a freir, 
Callit Yrocrasy. | | 
Bot now, allace! owr grit abuſioun 
Is cleirly knawin to our confufioun, 
Quhilk I may fair repent 


Oft all creddence now am 1 quyt, 


Ilk man hes me now at diſpyte, 

That reidis the New Teſtment. 

Wander be to thame that it wroeht, 

Swa ſall thame that the buik hame brocht, 
Als I pray to the rude 


That MarTYNE LUTER, that fals loun 
* 2 % % 


Had bene ſmored i in thair erode. 


+ Deleted in MS. 
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Be him that beir the croun of thorne, 
1 wald Santt Pawle had nevir bene * * 
And als I wald his buikis 

War nevir red into the kirk, | 

Bot amang freirs into the mirk ; 
Or revin amang the roikis. 

[ Heir fall he lay down his lr upoun he bara. 

My potent Pardonnis ye may ſe, 

Cum fra the Can of Tartarie 

Weill ſeilit with eſter ſchellis. 

Thocht ye haif no diſeretioun, 

Ve ſall haiff full remiſſioun, 
With help of buikis and bellis. 

Heir is a rellik, lang and braid, 

Of FynMAarowrLt the richt chaft n 
With teith, and all togeddir. 
Of Col LIN GIS tow heir is a horne, 

For eitting of MaK AMEILIIis eorne 

Was flane into Baquhidder. 

Heir is the cordis, baith grit and lang, 
Quhilk hangit JohNNIE ArMSTRANG, 
Of gud hempt, ſoft and ſound: 

Gud haly pepill, I ſtand ford, 
Qubavir beis hangit in this cord, 

Neidis nevir to be dround. | 

The culum of St. Bx VDDIS cow; 
The grunttill of Santt Ax ron is ſow, 
Quhilk bure his haly bell; 


F 3 | Quha 
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Quha evir heiris this bell clink, 

 Gife me a duccat to the drink, 

He fall nevir gang till Hell, 

Withowt he be with Belliall borne. 

Maiſteris, trew ye that this be ſcorne? 
Cum, win this pardone, cum! 

Qoha luvis thair wyvis not with thair hairt, 

I haif power thame to depairt: 

Me think yow deif and dum! 

Hes nane of yow curſt wickett wyvis, 

That haldis you into ſturt and ſtryvis? 

Cum, tak my diſpenſatioun, 

Off that cummer I fall mak yow quyt, 

Howbeid your ſelf be in the wyte, _ 

And mak an fals narratioun. 

Cum wyn the pardone, now lat ſee. 

For meill, for malt, or for money, 

For cok, hen, guſe, or gryſs, 

Off rellikkis heir I haif a hunder. 

Quhy cum ye not? this is a woundir ; 

I trow ye be not wyls. 


8 C E N E I. 


Pax Dbox Ax, SOWTTAR, and SOWTTAR's WIr E. 


SOWTTAR,- 


Weleum hame, Roping Rome RAK AR! 
Our haly patent Pardonnar, 


G 
1 
7 
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Gif ye haif diſpenſatioun 

To pairt me, and my wickit wyſe, | 
And me delyvir fra ſturt, and ſtryfe; 
I mak yow ſupplicatioun. | 


PARDONAR, 


I fall the pairt, bot mair demand, 
Sa I get money in my hand. 
Thairfoir lat ſe thy cunyie. 


 SOWTTAR» 


J haif na fylvir, be my ſyfe, | 
Bot fyve ſchilling, and my ſchaping r 
That ſall ye haif bot ſunyie. 


PAR e 
Quhat kin a woman is thy wyfe ? 
| Sowrrax. 


A quick divill, Syr ; a ſtorme of ſtryfe, 
A frog that fylis the wind. 

A filland flagg; a flyrie fuff; 

At ilka pant ſche lattis a puff, | 

And hes no ho behind. 

All the lang day ſche me diſpyttis ; 
And all the nicht ſche flingis and flyttys ; 
Thus ſleip IT nevir a wink. 

That cokatrice, that commoun heure, 
The mekle divill ma not endeure 

Hir ſtubornes and ſtink. | 
5 F 4 Sowr- 
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„% E PUIRMAN. 
Sowrrax's Wyn, 


- Theif, Cairle, thy wordis I hard full weill. 
In faith my friendſchip thou ſalt feil, 


And I the fang. $03! LE Oy e 
|  Sowrran. 
Gif I ſaid ocht, Dame, be the rude, 


Except ye war baith fair and gude, 


God nor I hang 


PanponeR, 


Fair Dame, gif ye wald be a wether, 


To pairt yow twa I haif a powar, 


Tell on, ar ye content E- 


|  SowrTan's Wyrz, 
Ye, that I am, with all my hairt, 
Fra that fals hureſone to depart 
Sa that theiff will conſent, 


Cauſſis to pairt I haiff anew, 


Becauſs I get na chalmer glewe 

I tell you yerralie, 

I marvell not, ſo mot I thryve, 
Suppoiſs that ſwingeour neyig lwyve, 
Hei is baĩth ante and dry, 


Pax DON NAR, 


bat wilt thow gif me for thy parte 1 
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SowTTAR's Wyre. 


A 8 of ſarkis, with all my hairt, 
The beſt claith 3 in this land. 


| " ParDonars, 
To pairt ſen ye ar baith content, 
I fall pairt yow incontinent : 
Bot ye mon do cummand. 


My decreit and my figall ug is, 


* * * * * 

Slip doun thy hoiſs, me think the carle 1s gui, 

Sett thow not by howbeid ſche kiſt and ſlaikkit. 
r MT 


* 4 Nn 
Sowr TAB. 
N * 4 * *% 


1 
1 Here the Soæuttar. ſall do the Y. 
| Fa box Ax. 
Dame, pas ye to the eiſt end of the toun: 
And pas ye waſt, even lyk a cukald loun. 
Go hence ye baith, with Balial braid blyfing ! - 
Schyris ſaw yow evir mair ſorrawles departing ? 


„ 40:4 4 ERS 
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s O EN E lv. 


Panbonoun, Wil xIV. 


[Heir ſall bis Bey WII XI cry off the bill, and fog: : 
How, Maiſter, quhair ar ye now ? 


PAR DONAR. 
IT am heir, Wirte Widdifow. 


Wirtz. 


4 Schyr, I haif done your bidding, 

For I haif fund a grit horſs bane, 

Ane ſarar ſaw ye nevir nane, 
Upoun theme fleſch and midding. 
Schyr, ye may gar the wyffis trow, 

It is ane bane of Santt Bexypis cow, 
Gude for the fevir tartane. 

Schyr, will ye rewill this rick weill, 
All baill the wyvis will kiſs and mn, 
Betwix this and Dumbartane. 


PARDONAR. 
Quhat ſay thay of me in the toun ? 


W1ILKIN. 


8 * ſayis ye ar a very loun; 


Bum ſayis Iegatus natus: 
. Sum 


SL 


5 088 


on 5 << 
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Sum ſayis a fals Saraſene ; W l 
And ſum ſayis yow ar for certane 

Diabolus incarnatus. 

Bot keip ye fra ſubjectioun 

Of that curſt King Con a EerIoun; 5 

For be ye with him fangit, 

Becauſs ye are ane Rome Rakar, 

Bot dowe ye will be Songs. 


| 8 Paxvon AR, 
Uhr fall I luge into the toun? 


WE. 


Witcys, | 


With gude kind CyHr1sTAnE ARsDERSOUNE, 
Quhair ye will be weill treittit. 

Gife ony limmir yow demandis, 

Sche will defend yow with hir honda, 

And womanly debaitt it, 

BawBuRos ſayis, be the Trinitie, 

That ſche fall beir yow cumpany, 

| Quhobeid yo byd all yeir. 


| Par bon AR. 
Thow hes done weill, be Goddis moder ; 


Tak thow the ane, and J the aden, 
So ſall we mak gud cheir. 15 


WETIXIx. 


I pray yow ſpeid yow heir, 
And mak na langer tarye ; 


3 THE F UIRM * 
Buyd ye lang thair, but _ e gen e 
I dreid your weid ye wag. 
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PARDONAR, PyixxAx. 
[Heir Vall the BEGGER 7yi/e, and rax him, and /a ay 4 N 


Quhat thing was yone, that T hard crack and cry? * 
J haif bene dronand, and dremand on my ky. 
Vith my richt hand my hale body Tine... 
Santt Bx vp, Santt Bx VD, ſend me my ky igen! 
I ſe ſtandand yondar ane haly man, 5 
To mak me help, lat me ſe gif ye can. | | 
Haly Maiſtar, God ſpeid yow, and gud merne! 
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ee | 
Welcum to me, thocht thow wor at the horne. 5 
Cum, win the pardoun, and then I fall the ſane. 

PRunu Ax. 
win that pardoun get me my kye agane } 7 


eee 


Pia 50 R. 


Cairle, of the ky I haif na thing ado. 
Cum, wyn my pardoun ; and kiſs my rellikkis to. 
Heir. ſal the Pax Do ar ſane him abith his relliſ lis. 
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| PARDONAR, 
Now lowiſs thy purſs, and lay doun thy offrand, 
And thow ſall haif my pardoun, even fra hand. 


With raipis and rellikis I fall the ſane agane; 


Gravel, nor gut, thow fall nevir haif bot pane. 
Now wyn the pardoun, Lymmar, or thow art loſt, 


PEURMAN. 
1 iy Maifter, quhat fall that pardoun coſt 2 
PARDOMAR. 


14 ſee quhat money: thow beiris in thy bag. 


Pronman; 


I haif ane groit heir, bundin in ane rag. 


| PARDONAR. 
Hes thow nane uder ſilver bot ane yu 


Pevr MAN. 


Gif. I haif mair, Syr, cum and rype my cote. 


PAR DONAR. 


Gif me that grote, man, ſen thow hes na mair. 


PaunuAx. 


With all my hairt, Maiſtar ; lo, tak it chair. 
Now lat me ſe your pardoun, with your leif. 


A 


n THE PUIRMAN 


Paxponan.- 
A thowſand yeir! of pardoun I the gife. 


Peun MAN. 


A thowſand yeir I will not leif ſa lang. 
| Delyver me it, Maiſter ; ſyne lat me gang 


PAR DO NAR. 


A tad yeir I lay upoun thyne heid, 
With zotiens quotiens ; now mak me no moir pleid. 
Thow hes refſawit my pardoun now all reddy. 


<2 PEURMAN- 

Bot I can ſe nothing, Schyr, be our Leddy. 
Forſuth, Maiſter, I trow I be not wyiſs, 
To pay, or J haif ſene my merchandyiſs. 
That ye haiff gottyn my grote full fair I rew. 
Schyr, quhidder is your pardoun blak or blew ? 7 
Maiſter, ſen ye haiff tane fra me my cunyie, 
My merchandyſſe ſchaw me withowttyn fenyie, 

Or to the Biſchop I ſall paſs, and planyie, 
In St. Andrus, and ſummond yow to thair ſenyie. 


PARDONNAR, | 
| Quhat cravis thow, Cairle? Me think thow art not wyiſe. 
PEURMAN. 


I crave my grote, or ellis my merchandyiſs./ p 


; Pa R- 8 
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Pax Don NAR. 
I gaif the pardoun for a thowland yeir. 


/ 


13 RF: 
Quhair cal I get that pardoun, let me * 99 5 | 


. 


Stand ſtill, and J ſall tell the all the ſtory. 
Quhen thow art deid, and gois to purgatory, 
Beand condamnit to pane ane thowſand yeir; 
Than fall thy pardoun the relief, but weir. 
Now be content, thou art a marvellus man. 


PEURMAN. 
Sall get na thing for my grote till than? 


| | Pax DON AR. | 
That fall thow not, I mak it to the plane. 
PEURMANs 


Na than, Maiſter, gif me thy grote agane. 

Quhar ſay ye, Maiſters? Call ye this a gude refſoan, 
That he ſuld promiſe me ane gud pardoun, 

Aud heir reſſaif my money in this ſteid, 

Syne mak me na payment till I be deid ? 

Quhen I am deid, I wait full ſeckerly 

My filly ſawl fall paſs to purgatory ; 

Declair me that, now God nor Baliall bind the, 


Quhen I am thair, curſt carle, quhair fall I find the? 


ST THE PUIRMAN- 

Nocht into _ but rader 3 into hell :/ 

Quhan thou art thair, tho can not help thy ſell. 
Quhen wilt thow cum, my bailis for to beit??? 
Or I the find my hippis will get a heit. 

' Trowis'thow, Bowchour, that I will by blude lammis * 
Gif me my grote, the divill dryte on the gammis. 


\ PARDONNAR. 


Swyth, ſtand aback ; I trow this man be mangit. 
Thow gettis not this grote thocht thow ſuld be 3 


Privixan. | | 
Gif me my grote, weill bund unto my clout ; 
Or be Goddis breid Rozens fall beira rowt. 


[Heir ſall thay farbt togttder ; and the Peurman ſall caf 
doun the burd; and cuſt the 3 in the water. 
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THE SEAMON.OF FOLLY. 23 


of the ſamyne play. 0 


SCE * * x: 


\ 


F 0LLY. 


Hei- uteri: -; For, LY. 


Gude day, my Lordis, and God ſane! 


Will na man bid guday agane ? 
Quhan fulis ar fow, than ar. no. lane. 


Ken ye not me? 

Quhow call thay me? Can ye not tell? 
Now be him that herryit hell 

I wat not how thay call myſell, 

Bot gif I cowd lie. 


For Lv, Dir io Ne. 


Dir IcEN CE. 


Quhat Brybour is yone, that makkis ſic beitis? 
5 Fol r. 8 


The feind reſſaif that mowth that ſpeiris! e | | 
G2 | Gud 


$ "THE SHARES - 


Gud man ga play yow amang your — 
With mule upoun your mow. 5 


Dir ici "% 
Found fule, quiair hes thow bene " ne? 


| Four. 


Mary, . doun thruch the bony gait: 
Bot thair hes ben ane grit debaitt 5 
Betwix me, and ane ſow. | 

The ſow cryd guff! and I to gay. 
'Throuch ſpeid of fute J gat away. 

Bot in the middis of the'cawſway ' 

J fell into ane midding. | 11 25 1 
She lap upoun me, with a bene. 


Quhaevir tha middingis ſowld amend, 


God ſend thame ane miſchevus end, 
For that is Goddis bidding. 
As I war pudlie thair, God wait; 


Bot with my club I maid debait. 


I fall nevir cum agane that igait; 

Schir, be all hallowis. 

I wald the officiaris of the toun, -. . 
That ſuffeirs fic confuſioun, | 

That thay war harberyt with Maou ; 
Or hangit on the gallowis. 105 
Fy ! that ſa fair a cuntré 

Sowld ſtand fa lang, but pony 


I - thaim to the diuill hairtlie 82 
That 


„ O02 V'@ LY; 


That has the wyte. (os 

I wald the provoſt wald tak in heid 
Of yone middingis to mak remeid, 
Qchilk patt me and the ſo at feid. 
 Quhat man I do bot flyte? 


s C E N E Il. 


KinG, FoLLy, DiLIGENCE. 


; Kin." 
Paſs on my ſerwand D1LIGENcE, | 
And bring yone fule to our preſence. 
DiLIgence, = 
It ſal be done, bot tareing. _ 
FoLLy thow mon go to the KIS. 
Fol Lv. 
| The Kine? quhat kind a thing 1 is that? 
Is yone hee with the goldin hatt 6 
DiliekNcE. 
Lone ſame is he: cum on thy way. 
FoLLy. 


Gif ye be king, God gif yow 850 day ! 
I haif ane plent to mak to yo.]. 
G 3 | KINO. 
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Quhome on Foly ? ; iy 
3 | FoLL. 
Mary of ane ſow. 


Schyr, ſche hes ſworne that ſche fall 0 me, 
| Or ellis hyt baith the bagſtanis fra me. 
| Giff ye be King, ſchyr, be Sanct Axx, 
Ye ſowld do juſtice to ilk man. 
| Had I nocht keipit me with my club, 
That ſow had dround me in ane dub. 
J hair ſay thair is cum to the toun 
; Ane King callit Coxsgcrioun ; 
I pray yow tell me quhilk is he "in 


- Dit16zNce. 
Yone with the wingis : ma thow not ſe? 
FoLL x. 


Now waly faw that weill fard mow ! 
Schyr, I pray you corre& yone ſow ; | 
Quhilk with hir teith, but ſwerd or knyfe, © 
Had maiſt heve reft me of my lyfſe.9  * 
Gif ye will not make correctioun, 
Than gif me your protectioun, 
Off all ſwine to be ſkaithles, 
Betwix this toun, and {nnernes. 


| | | 
l | | DIL I- 


0 F FOLLY, 


DrLicexce. n 
Hes thow, TIO ane wyfe at hame ? | 


For LV. 


ve chat I have: God ſend hir ſchame! 


I trow be this ſche is neir deid: 
1 left ane wyfe bindand hir heid. 


* 
* " 
Mn 


To ſchaw hir ſeiknes I think grit ſchame, 


Sche hes fic rumbling in hir wame, 


That all the nycht hir hairt ourcaſtis | 


With bokking, and with hinder blaſtis. 
DiLIGENCE, be 
Paraventure ſche be with bairne. 


| 


Allace! I trow ſche be forfairne. 
Sche ſobbit, and ſche fell in ſoun, 
And than thai rowit hir up and doun. 
Sche riftit, ruckit, and maid fic ſtendis, 
Sche yeild, and that at baith the endis, 
Till ſche had caſtin a cuppill of quarts : 
Syne all turnd till a rak of * * 
Sche blubbirt, bokkit, and braikit ſtill ; 
Hyr erſs gaid evin lyk ane wind mill: 
Sche puft and yiſkit with fic riftis, 


That verry dirt come furth with driftis: 


Sic dryſmell droggis fra hir ſche ſchot, 
Quhill ſche maid all the fleur on flot : 
5 G4 


* 4 4 hs - my 8 
—— OO IEEE 
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Of hir hurdes ſche had na hauld, . | K 
ö Quhill ſche had teimd hir woerf 3 7 
3 8 N 
; Petter bring hir to the leichis heir. 8 . | 
P 
Trittell, trattell ! ſche mg nog in EE PER 1 


Hir verry buttokis makkis ſic ws! 
It ſkairris baith foill and filly. : 
Sche bokkis fic baggage fra bir beit, EP 
Thay want na bubblis that ſittis hir neiſt, 
With ilka * billy. 


| birickve. 
Recuverit not ſche at the laſt? 


FoLLY. 
Ye, bot wat ye weill ſche fartit faſt, 
Yit quhen ſche ſichis my hairt is fairy. 


| Druz6uhes. 


f wil ſche * drink HE 
| 4 1 | Torr. | 

Ye be Sanct Mary: 

A quart at anis it will not tarey, : 

- And leif the divill a drop. a | : 

Than fic flobbage ſche layis fra nit, 
About the wallis God wait ſic waire. 1 80 
5 ; Quhen 


3 
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| * all is drunken I get the to ſhaire 
The 9 of the cop. | 


DiL1tcENCE» | 
Quhat is in that ereill, I pray the tell? 

TI LP og ee | 
Mary, I haif foly hattis to ſell, Sp) 


| [Dry ier. . | 
I pray the ſell me ane, or way, 5 9 
; Fol xv. | 
Na, tary quhill the markit day. 
I will fit doun here be Santt CLune 
And gif my babies thair disjone. 
Cum heir gud Guxx1s, my dachter deir, 
Tho fall be maryit within ane yeir 
Upoun ane frier of Tullielam : 
Na thow art nowther deif na dis 
Cum heir STVvLTY, my ſone and air, 
My jo, thow art baith gude and fair; ; 
Now fall I feid yow as I mae: 2 
Cry lyke the gorbettis of ane kae. 


DirieENcE. 
Get up, Fol L v, bot tareing, 


And ſpeid yow haiſtelly to the King. 
Get up: me think the Carle is dum. 


FoLLYs | 
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Fox. 
Now bumbalary; bum, bum. 
Dirie ENcE. 


I trow the Fouttour lyis in ane tranſs. 
Get up man with a mirry miſchanſs, 
Or be Sanct DExxvss of Franſs 
Thow fall want thy wallatt. 


Its ſchame man to ſe quhow thow lyis, 


: ForLY, | 
Wa yit agane, now this is thryiſs, 
Tbe divill worry me, and I ryiſs, 
Bot I fall brek thy pallat. 


* * 2 * * * * 


Hald doun your heid, ye ladroune loun! 


Tone fair laſs, with the ſating goun, 

Garris yow thus bek and bend. 

Tak thair a neidill for your lace. 

Now, for all the hyding of your face, 

Had ye it intill a quiet place, 

Ye wald not wane to flend, _ 

Thir bony anis, that ar cleid in filk, 

Thay ar als wantoun as ane wilk, 

I wald forbeir baith breid and milk, 

To kiſs thy bony lippis, 

Suppois ye luik, as ye war wreth, 

War we at queit behind a claith, 
24 8 


Le 


8 8 


Ye wald nocht ſpair to preve my rgraith 


* * * * * 


Be God I ken ye weill e | 

Ve are fane, thocht ye mak it twich. 
Think ye nocht, as-into the fewch, 
Beſyd the quarrell hoillis, | 
Ye wan fra me baith hoiſs and ſchone, 
And gart me mak mowis to the mone, 
And ay lap on your courſs abone —— 


| Dit16ENcE. | 


Thow mon be dung with pale. 5 

Swyth, varlot ! haiſt the to the KI u, 

And lat alane thy cracling. 

Lo heir is Fol Lv, ſchyr, all reddy. 

A richt ſweir ſwingeir, be our Leddy. 
Foil v. 


Thow art not half ſo fwelr thy ſell. 
Quhat meinis this pulpit J pray the tell? 


3 : Dit 1Gexce. | 
Our new biſchoppis hes maid a preiching: 
Bot thow hard nevir fa pleſand teiching. 
Yone biſchop will preich thruch all the coſt. * 
es oy FoLLy. 
Than firyk ane bay into the poſt; 
For I hard nevir, in all my lyfe, ; 


A biſchoppe cum to preiche in Pye. 
a Gif 


KA 
A p 


To paſs our tyme, and heir hym raiff. 
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Gif biſchoppis to be preichours feiris, 
Wallaway ! quhat fall werd of freirs ? 
And prellatis preiche in bruch and land, 
The filly freiris, I undirſtand, 

Thay will get na mair meill nor malt; 
So I dreid freiris ſall dee forfalt. 


Sen ſwa is that yone nobill king 


Will mak men biſchoppis for preiching ? 
Quhat ſay ye, ſyr, hald ye not beſt 


That I ga preiche amang the reſt ? 


Quhen I haif preichit, on my beſt wyiſe, 
Than will I ſell my merchandyifs n 
To my bredir, and tendir maitis, 


That dwellis amang the thre eſtaitis; 


For J haif heir gud chaffray 


Till ony fule, that liſtis to by. 


[ Heir /all FOLLY bing up bis battis _ 1 pop 
God ſen I had ane doQtoris hude! ! 


— — 90 
+ 


| 8 


Quhy FoLLY : wald thow mak aye preiching ? | 


Fol. LV. 


ve, that I wald, ſchir, be the rude, 
Bot oder flattery, or fleiching. 


Now, bruder, let us heir yone teiching, 


D1II- 


4 een 


« 5 9417 2 . 
| DrrieE Nes. | | 
; n . _— 7 
He war far meitar in the kiching 1 


Amang the pottis, ſa Chryſt me lick. 5 

Fond Fol LV, Iwill be thy clark, 

And anſwer ay with amene.. 
en 


Now, at the beginning of my wark, | 
The feind reſſave that graceles gane. 


* + = 


[Heir fall e begin * $1mous 5 


Text. 
— numtrus 22 


$ALOMONE, the moiſt ſapient king, 
In Ifraell quhen he did ring, 

Thir wordis in effect he did wryte, | 

«© The numbir of fulis ar infinyte,” 

I think na ſchame, ſa Chryſt me ſaive, 
To be ane fule amang the laive; 
Howbeid ane hundreth ſtandis}heirby 
Peranter ar as gauckit fulis as I. 5 

I haif of my genalogy 

Dwelland in every cuntry, | _— 
Erlis, Duckis, Kingis, and. EmPerouris | 
With many gukkit conquerouris, 
Quilk dois in foly perſeveir 3 

And hes done ſo this mony a yeir. 
Sum ſeikis in warldly dignities, 
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And ſum in ſenſuall vaneties: 

Qubat vailis all thair vane honouris, 
Nocht beand ſeur to lyve twa houris ? 
Sum gredy fule dois fill the box ; 


Ane uder fule cumis, and brekis the lokkis, 


And ſpends that uthir fulis hes fpaird, 


Quha nevir thocht on thame to waird. 


Sum dois as thay ſowld nevir dee. 
Is not this foly, quhat ſay ye? 


Sapientia hujus mundi eñ Aultitia apud 3 - 


Becauſs thair is ſa mony fulis, 
Rydand on horſs, and ſum on mulis, 
Heir I haiff brocht gud chaffry 
Till ony fule that likkis to by. 


And ſpecially for the thre ſtaitis: 


Quhar I haif mony tendir maitis 
Quhilk gart thame gang, as ye ma ſe. 
Backwart thruche all the cuntrè. 
With my cramery gif ye lift mell ; 


Heir I haif foly hattis to ſell. 


Quhomfor is this hatt, wald ye ken? 
Mary for inſaciable merchand men. 
Quhen God hes ſend thame habundance, 
Ar nocht content with ſufficeance, 
Bot ſailis into the ſtormy blaſtis 


In winter, to get gritrar caſtis, 


In mony terribil grit torment, 
Agaios the acts of parliament, 


Summt 
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Summ tynis their geir, and ſum ar drownd 1 
With this fic merchands ſuld be cround, 


DiLiegyW es. 


a to myndis thow to ſell ane hude? 
I trow to ſum grit man of gude. 


For I v. 


This hude to fell richt fane I wald 
To him that is baith awld and cald, 
Reddy to paſs till Hell or Heven; 
And hes fair bairnis ſex, or ſeven, 
And is of aige fourſcoir of yeir; 

And takkis a laſs to be his peir, 
Quhilk is not fourtene yeirs of aige, 
And bindis with hir in marriage 
Gifand hir treſt that ſche not wald 
Richt heſtilly mak him cuckald. 
Quha mareis, beand ſa neir deid, 

| Sett on this hatt upoun his heid. 


DILIGENCE. 
Quhat hude is s that, tell me I pray we? 


Torr. 
This is ane haly hude, I fay the. 
This hude is ordaind, I the aſſeur, 
For ſpirituall fulis that takkis in eure 
The ſawlis of grit dioceis, 
And regiment of grit abbaſſeis, 
For 


tin ,,, 


1 


For greidynes of wardly pelt, 
That can not juſtly gyd thaimſe oe 
Uder fawllis to faive it ſettis thame weill, 


Syne ſendis thair ane ſawl to the Neill. 


Quhaever dois ſo, thus I conclude, -. 
Upoun his heid ſet on his bod. 


bDuiexner. 


e 18 chair ony ſie men 
Now in the kirk, that thow ck ken ? 


vat IS 


— 
— 


ee eee od gina i 


Forty. 5 80 


Na keip that cloſs: 

Ex fructibus eorum cognoſcitis cos. 
And fules ſpeik of the prellacie, 
It will be halden hereſie. ä 


Eixo. . 
Speik on, FoLLy, I gif the leif. 
| Foxx x. 1 


| Than haif I ons in my fleif. 
Will pe: leif me to ſpeik of . 3 


| | Kane Go 
Ye: hardelly ſpeik of allkin thingis, 


For. 
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For Lr. 


Conformand to my firſt narratioun, 
Ye ar all fulis, be Goddis paſſioun. 


| DiLiekxck. 
Thow leis! I trow the fule be mangit. 
| Forty. | 


Gif I be God nor thow be hangit. 

For I haif heir, I to the tell, 

Ane nobill kaip imperiell, 

 Quhilk is not ordanit for dringis, 

Bot for Duikis, Empriouris, and Kingis; 
For princely, and imperiall fulis. 
Thay ſowld haif luggis als lang as mulis. 
The pryd of princis, withowttyn faill, 
Garris all the warld rin top our taill, 
To wyn thame warldly gloir and gude, 
Thay care not ſchedding Oriſtin blude. 
Quhat cummer haif we had in Scotland 
Be our awld ennemeis of England? 
Had not bene the ſupport of France, 
We had bene brocht to grit myſchance. 
No I heir ſay the empriour 

Schaip is for to be ane conquerour, 
And is movand his ordinance 

Agains the nobill King of France. 
Bot I knaw not his juſt querrell, 

That he hes for to mak battel] ; 


Vor. II. | H 


97 


All 
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All the princis of Allmanyizr, 
Spanyte, Flanatiris, and Italie, 
This preſent yeir ar all on flocht. 
Sum will thair wagis find deir bocht: 
The paip, with bombard, ſpeir, and ſcheild, 
Hes ſend his army to the feild. 2 
Sant Petir, St. Paule, nor St. Andrew, 
Raſit nevir ſic ane oiſt I trow. | 
Is this fraternall cheretie ? 
Or furius foly ? quhat ſay yow ? 
Thay leird not this at Chryſtis ſculis, 
Thairſoir I think thame verry fulis. 
I think it foly, be Goddis modder, 
Tlk Criſtin prince to ding doun uder. 
Becauſs that this hatt ſowld belang thame, 
Ga thow and parte it richt amang thame. 
The profeſy, withowttyn weir, 
Off MARLIN G beis compleit this yeir: 
For my guddame, the GYRECARLING 
Leird me this profeſie of MarLine, 
Quhairof I ſhall ſchaw the ſentence, 
Gif ye will git me awdience. 

Plan, fran, ręſurgent, ſimul ipſam viribus urgent. 
Dani vaſtabunt: Vallances bella parabunt : * 
Sit tibi nomen in a, 
Mulier caccavit in olla, 
Hoc æpulum comedes. 


6ỹ rr . WY os. 7 © 


DiL1GEnCs. 


Mary, that is ane evill farrd meſs! — 
| F OLLYs 


* 
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FoLL v. 
So be this profeſy planely it appeiris, 
That mortall weir fall be amang the freiris ; 
That thay fall not weill knaw into thair cloyiſteris 
To quhome that thay fall ſay thair pater noſteris. 
Wald thay fall to, and fecht with ſpeir and ſcheild, 
The divill mak cair quhilk of thame tynt the feild! 
Now of my ſermoun I haif maid an end: 
To GiLLy MowBand I you recommend. 
And als I you beſeik richt hairtfully, 
Pray for the ſawle of gud K AE KAP ETI, 
Quha lately dround himſelf into Lochlewin ; 
That his ſweit ſawle may be aboif in hevin. 


Vuis of this Interlude. 
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Ax urhix INTERLUDE, 


Heir enteris FLATTEY; a—_ landit owt of F rance ; —_ : 
| formeſteid at the May. 
S GEN E 1 
FLATTERY. 
Mak rowm, firs ! heir that I may rin. 
Lo fee how JI am new com in, 
Begareit all in ſundry hewis. 
Lat be your din, till I begin, 
And ] fall tell you of my newis. 


Throw all realmes Chriſtin I haif paſt; 
And am cum heir now at the laſt 


Stormeſteid be feiny ſen yule day. 


That we war fane till hew our maſt, 
Not half a myle beyond the May. 
Bot now amang ye I will remanc ; 


I purpoiſs nevir till fail agane, 


To put myſelf in chance of watter :' 
Was nevir ſene fic wind and rane, 
Nor of ſchipmen fic clitter clatter. 


Sum bad haill; ſum bad ſtand by ; ; 


On ſteirburde! how! alluff! fy fy! : 
Quhill all the raipis began to rattill : 
Was nevir wy ſa wenn I 
MB Fe {4 ER Quhen 


* 
> 
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Quhen al the ſailis plaid brittil brattill. | 
To ſe the wawis it was a wounder; | 
And wound that raif the ſailis i in ſchunder 
Bot I lay braikand lyk a brok, 

And ſchot ſa faſt above and under, 
The divill durſt not cam neir my dok. 
Now am I chaipit fra that fray. 

Quhat ſay you ſyr? am I not gay? 

Ken ye not FLaTTRY your awin fule ? 

That yeid to mak this new array. 

Was I not heir with yow at yule? - 

Vis, be my faith, I think on weill. 

Quhair ar my fallowis? that wald I feill: 

We ſowld haif cumin heir for a caſt, 

How! FALsAr, how! 


S 0, © | 
FLATTERY, FALSET. - 


| | FALSET., 
Wa ſerve the dirill! | | 
Quhas that cryis for me ſa faſt? 

FrAr TRT. 


Qahy, brudir FALsETNHJ] knawis thow not N 
I am thy brudir FLATTR 1E. | 


ES} Farsar. 
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FALSAT» | 
Now welcum, be the Trinitie. 
This meiting cumis for gude. 
Now lat me braiſs the in myne armes; 
Quhen freindis meitis, hairtis warmis, 
Quod JohN IE that frody fude. 
How hapnit thow into this place ? 


FLATTRY, 


Now, be my ſawle, bot evin be cace 

I come in fleipand at the port, | 
Or evir I wiſt amang this ſort. 

Quhair is Diss Air, that lymmir loun ? 


FALSsATr. 
T left him drinkand in the toun: 
He will be heir incontinent. 
FLATTRY. 
Now, be the haly Sacrament, 
Tha tydanis comfortis all my hairt. 
I wat Diss AIT will tak ane pairt; 
He is richt crafty, as ye ken, = 
And counſouller to the merchand men. | 
Lat us ly ſtill baith heir, and ſpy, | ; 
Gif we perſaif him cumand by. 1 


SCENE 


4 FOE: 
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S B m 38d: 5: 
FLATTERIE, Fals Ex, Dissair. 


Heir fall Drssa lr entir. 


. AA am tc wwe}  v wet 


Bon geur, bruder, with all my hairt! 
Heir am I cum to take your pairt 
Baith into gude and evill. 

I met GupE CouxsALE be the way, 
Quha pot me in ane felloune fray. 

I gife him to the divill. 


FALSs Arr. 
How chappit yow, I pray the tell? 
D:8841T. 


I ſlippit in ane fowll bordell, 

And hid me in ane howbirdis bed: 
Bot ſuddenly hir ſchankis J ſched, 
With hochurhudy amang hir howis : 
God wait giff we maid mony mowis. 
How cum ye heir, I pray yo tell me? 


FALLSETT. 


1 Mary ſeikand King HuuANITIE. 
Dis» 


MISLEAD KING HUMANITIE. 07 
Dissa fr. 


Now, be the gud lady that did me beir, 
That ſamyne horſs is my awin meir. 
Now till our purpoiſs lat us ga. 

Quhat is your counſale, I pray yow fa? 
Sen we thre ſeikis yone nobill KING, 
Lat us devyiſs ſum ſubtell thing: 

And als I pray yow, as your brudir, 
That we be ilk ane trew till uder. 

I mak ane vow, with all my hairt, 

In evill and gude till tak your pairt; 

1 pray to God nor I be hangit, 

Bot I fall dye or ye be wrangit. 


= FALSAT-. 
Quhat is your counſale that we do? 
Diss a tr. 


Mary this is my counſale, lo. 

Till tak owr tyme quhill we may get it, 

For now thair is na man to let it; 

Fra tyme the King begin to ſteir him, 

Gupse CouxsALE than I dreid cum neir him, 
And be we knawin with Cox REC TIOUN, 

It will be our confuſioun. 

Thairfor now brether devyiſs 

To find ſum toy of the new gyiſs. 


FLAT 
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FLATTRY. 


Mary, I fall find ane thowſand wylis, 

We mon turne our claithis, and change our ſtylis, 
And diſagyiſs us that na man ken us. 

Hes na man clerkis cleithing to lend us ? 

And lat us keip grave countenance, | 

As we war new cummin owt of Frances 


Diss Ar. 


Be my ſaw le war! is weill davyiſit, 
Ye fall ſe me ſone diſſagyiſit. 


= FALSET. | 
So fall I be, man, be the rude. 
ew ſum gude fallow len me ane hude. 
[Heir all FLAT TRI help his aua marrowis. 


Diss Arr. 

Now am I buſkit quba can ſpy? 

The divill ſtik me gif this be I! 

Is this I, or nocht, I can yow not ſay ; ; 

Or hes the feind, or has borne me away * 


FaAlLsETT. 
And war my hair up in ane how, 
The feind a man wald ken me now. 
Qauhat ſayis thow of my gay garmoun ? 


Drs$aiT. 
I fay thow lukis evin lyk a loun. | 
Now, bruder FLaTT&y, quhat do ye? 
Quhat kind a man ſchaip ye to be? 


FLAr- 
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| FLArrRY. 


Now be my faith, my bruder deir, 
I will ga counterfeite the freir. 


Diss AT rr. 


A freir! quhairto ? chow cannot preiche. 


FLaTT AT. 
Quhat rak ? bot I can flatter and fleiche: 
Peraventur cum to that honour 
To be the King's Confeſſour. 
Peur freirs ar fre at every feſt, 
And merchellit ay amang the beſt. 
Als God has lent to thame fic gracis, 


That biſchoppis puttis thame in their places, 


Owt-thruche thair dyeceis to preiche, 

Bot farly not howbeid they fleiche 5 

For ſchaw thay all the veretie, 

Thaill want the biſchoppis cheretie. 

Lit thocht the corn be nevir ſa ſcant, 
Gud wyvis will nevir lat freirs want: 
For quhy, thay ar thair confeſſouris, 
Thair prudent hevenly counſallouris. 
Thairfoir wyvis planely takkis thair pairtis, 
And ſchawis the ſecretis of thair hairtis 
To freirs with better will, 1 trow, 
Nor thay do to thair bedfallow. 


Diss8AIT., 


And I reft anis a "EN cowll, 
Betwixt St, Jobnſloune and Yunnoaull. 
I All ga fetche it, gif thou wilt tary. 
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10 FLATTERY, DEC ETr, AND FALSE HOOp, 


FLATTRY. 
Now play me that of cumpanary EF; 
Le ſaw him nocht this hundreth yeir, 
That bettir can cuntirfeit the freir, 
Diss Arr. 
Heir is thy ganenyng, all and ſum: 
This is the cowll of Cullielum. 
| FLATTRY» 
Quha hes an porteris to len me ? 
The feind a ſawle I trew will ken me. 


FALs Er. 


Bruder, paſs on quhairevir thow will; 
Thow may be fallow to freir GIL L. 


Bot with Cox x Io and we be kend, 


I dreid we mak a ſchamefull end. 


For that mater I dreid na thing, 


Freiris ar exemit fra the king, 
For freirs will reddy entreſs get. 


FALSAT. 


We mon do mair vit, be Santt James; 

For we mon chenge all thre our names. 

Criſtin me, and I ſall bapteiſs the. 
Diss AI r. 

Be God and thairabout mot it be. 

How will thow call me I pray the tell ? 


Fal- 


 /*  MISLEAD/ KING HUMANITIE. | 122 
FALSETT., | 
Mary, I wat not how to call myſell. 


— D ĩss Arr. 
Bot yit anis name the bairnis name. 
FALSET. 
D1scRETIOUN, DISCRETIOUN, a Goddis name. 


| 1 Dissair. 
I neid not now to cair for thrift, 
Bot quhat ſall be my Godbairne gift? 
| FALSET. 
I gif the all the divillis of hell. 
Dis841T. 
Na, bruder, hald that to thy ſell. 
Now ſit doun, lat me baptyiſs the: 
Bot yit I wat not quhat to call the. 
| FaALSAT. 
I pray the name the bairnis name. 
| 1 Dissalr. 


SAPIENCE, SAPIENCE, a goddis name. 
: FLATTRY. 
Bruder Dyss Ar r, cum bapteiſs me. 
Diss Arr. 


Than ſit doun lawly on thy knee. ; | 
5 Fo, Far- 
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' 212 FLAT TERT, DECEIT, AND FALSEHOOD, 


| FLAr TRT. 
Now, bruder, name the bairnis name. 


Diss AI r. 
Dxvor ioun, in the divills name. 
FLATTRY. 


The divill reſſaif the ladroune loun ! 
Thow hes wet all my new ſchevin croun. 


1 Dr 


DE vor lou, SAPIENCE, and D1sCRETIOUN, 
We thre may rewill a haill regioun. * 
We fall find meny crafty thingis | 

For to begyle ane hundreth kingis. * 
For thow ſalt crak ; and thow ſalt clatter: 

And I fall fenyie: and thow fall flattir. 


FLATTRY. 


Bot I wald haiff, or we depairtit, 
A drink to mak us bettir heartit. 


Diss Al r. 
Weill ſaid, be him that heryit hell: 
I was evin thinkand that myſell. 
[ Heir all thay drink; and the King fall cum forth if 
| his Chalmer, and call for WANTONNEs. 0 
Now till we get the kingis preſence, 
We will fit doun, and keip ſylence. 
I ſe ane yunder, quhatevir be be, 


] rrow full welll yone ſame 1s he. — 8 5 
2 | Steir 


Steir nocht, bruder, bot hald us ill, 
Till we haif hard quhat be his will, 


$CENE W. 


Kine, WANTONESz Hamrines, Dax GER, SOLACE, 


[Heir the king Phe bene with 55 Cuantubyne, and ——_— 
returns to his yung ys. | 


Kine, 
Now quhair i is Praczno, and SOLLACE ? 
Quhair is my menyeoun WAN Tro NES? 
WAN ToxEs, how ! cum to me fone. _ 
* Wax ros. 
Quhy cryd ye, ſchyr, till I had done ? 
5 Kix e. 
Quhat was thow doand, tell me that? 
WanTowEs. 
Mary, leirand how my fader me galt. 
I wait not how it ſtandis, bot dowt, 
Methink the warld rynnis round abowt, | 
Vol. II. | I K18@s 
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114 FLATTERY, DECEIT, AND FALSEHOOD, | 


Kr N 


Aut fo think I man, be my thriſe 
I ſe fyiftene moins . 4s lift. 


| "le lea 
Lat HaMmEL1NEs my laſs allane; 
Sche bendyt up aye twa for ane. 


HAMEL1NEs; 


Howbeid ye gat quhat ye deſyrit, 
Or I was temprit, ye was tyrit. 


Dencar., 


And as for PLactso and Sor LAck, 
1 hald thame baith in mirrenes; 
Howbeid I maid it ſumething tewch, 

I fand thame chalmer glew aneweh. 


 SOLLACE., 


Mary thow wald gar ane bundreth tyre, 
5 


* ry — + * ns 


DENOER. 


Now fowll fall yow ! it is na bourdis 
Befoir the Kinc to ſpeik fouell wordis. 
Or evir ye cum that gate agane, | 

To kiſs my claff ye fall be fane, 


> > Waf hd 


aa a 
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| Soll Ae. 

No ſchaw me, ſyr, I yow exhort - 
How ar ye of your luve content? GE, 
Think ye not this ane miny ſportꝰꝛ 

KINGS. 


Ens „ 
Quhat bairnis ar yone upon the bent ? 
I did not ſe thame all this day. 


WanToNEs. 


Thay will be heir incontinent. | 
Stand ſtill; and heir quhat thay will ſay. 


| Kin, &c. FLATTERY, FALSET, Drssair. 
[ Heir /all the thre Vycis cum, and mak thair ſalutations 
to the KIM, and ſay, 


Laud, honor, gloir, triumph, and victorie, 
Be to your moſt excellent Majeſtie. 
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116 FLAT TERRY, DEC Err, AND FALSEHQOD, 


KINO. 
Ye ar welcum, gud freindis, e miles. 8 
Apperendly ye ſeme grit men of gude. 
Quiat ar your —— —— 2 | F 
ö D. ssAI r. 
D18cRETIOUN, ſyr, that is my name perfay. 9 
. Kine | 
| Quhat is your name, ſyr, with the clippit croun ? ” 
5 FLATTRY. . 
| But dowt my name ei callit Devorroun. 
KINO. 5 


Welcum Devorroun, be Sanct Jame. 
Now Sirrah tell is your name? 


| | | FALSETT, EN 
Mary, thay call me, quhat call thay me? 
1 wat not my but gif I lie. 


Kind: 


Can thow not tell qubat is thy name ? 


: FALET, 
J kend it, or I cam fra hame. , 


"K1xNGs 


BAD KING HUMANITIE. 129. 


Kine | 
Fals Ar. 


Mary, thay call me Thys Drink I row. 

| : Moms | 
Thys Drink! quhat kin a name is that? 

| Drecarr, 

SaP1ENCE thow ſervis to beir a platt; 
Me think thow ſchawis the not weill wittit. 
| | FALSAT. 
 SypyNs, Syr, SyYPYN1s ; mary thair ye hit it. 
FLATTRY» 


Forſuth his name is SAPIENTIA. 


FALSE r. 
That ſame is it by St. Michaell. 
1 
Quhy cowld thow not tell thy name thy ſel ? 
Ts 3355 Fal- 


118 FLAT TERT, DECEIT, AND FALSEHOOD, 


Fals ET. : 
I pray your grace to pardone me, 
And I fall ſchaw the verreties 
I am ſa full of Sapience, OY 
That ſumtyme I will tak a trance; OO 
My ſpreit was reft fra my body 
Now heich abone the Trinitie. 


| e ra 
SAPIENCE ſowld be ane man of gude. 


Falszr. x 


, Sir 7 may hs; that be my hude. 


KINO. 


Now haife I Say1eNce and Disck ETON, 
Quhow can 1 faill to rewill this regioun ? 
And Dzvor1oun to be my confeſſour. 

T trow thir thre cum in a happy hour, 

Heir I mak the my Secretar ; 

And thow ſall be my Theſawrar; 

And thou ſalt be my Counſallour, 

In ſpirituall thingis to be Confeſſour. 


FLATTRY. 5 


Soverane, I ſweir yow be Santt Ann, 
Ye met nevir with an wyſar man; 


Mony 


r SAN 


wi A mn Oo ee 


5 * MISLBAD/ KING HUMANITIE. 


Mony a craft, Syr, I can, 

War thay weill knawn. 

I haiff na feill of Flattry, 
Bot feſterit with philoſophy, 

A ftrange man in Aſtronomy, 
Quhilk ſhall be ſone ſchawn. 


F ALS Ar. 


And I haif grit intelligence 

In quelling of the quyntacence; 
Bot to preve my experience 

Syr lend me fourty crownis, 

To mak multiplication ; | 
And tak my obligatioun. 

Gif we mak fals narratioun, 
Hald us for very lownis. 


Di 58417. 


Schyr, T ken be your phiſnomye, | 
Ve fall conqueiſs, or ellis I lye, 
Drunken Denmark, and all Allmane, 
Spittelſcild, and the realme of Saus. 
Ve fall haif at your governance 
| Renfrew, and the Realme of France ; 
Ye Engling, and the town of Rome; 
Corflorphine, and all Chriſtindome. 
Quhairto, Syr, be the Trinitie, 
Ye ar an very A per. ſe. 
| | I 4 -*. 2 _ 
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Syr, quhen I dwelt in Tay 

J leirit the craft of palmeſtry. 

Schaw me the luffe, Syr, of your bad, 

And I fall gar yow undirſtand  _ _ 
Gif your grace be unfortun te 
Or gif ye be predeſtonat. 

I ſee ye will haif fyiftene quenis, 

And fyiſtene ſcoir of cuncubynis. 

Now the Virgin Mary fait your grace, 

Saw evir man fa quhyt a face? ; 

Swa grit ane arme, fa fair ane hand? 

'T hair is not fic ane leg in all this land,” 

War ye in harneſs I think na wonder, 
Howbeid ye dang doun twenty hunder, 


Driss Arr. 


Be my fawle that 1s trew thow ſayis, 

Was nevir man ſet fa weill his clais; 

Thair is na man in Chriſtianitie 

So meit to be ane King as ye, 
F ALSET» e 

&yr, thank the Haly Trinitie 

That ſend us to your cumpany; 


For God nor I gaip in ane gallowis, 
Gif evir ye fand thre bettar fallowis. 


"> : 7 Kind. 
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| SRO 

Kino, 
Ye ar all welcum, be the rude, 


Ye ſeme to be thre men of gude, 


Finis of this Interlude, and pairt of play: beireftir 
Vall Gupk CovunsALL afpeir, and ſall be 
boftit away; and Lady Che TETIE and Va- 
RETIE all be put in floktis: and SENSUA®» | 
LITIE all g yd the yung king for a time. 


INTER. 


_— 


INTER L UD E VI. 


Tas THREE Vices OVERCOME TRUTH 
AND CHASTITY» | 3 


Pzxs ons. 
Kine Hun Ax TIE. 
DissaITr. 
FLATTERY. 
Falszr. 
Gupx Couns al. 
VexETIER. . 
SPIRITUALITIEs 
EnksT ETI. 
DiILICE NCR. 
SoLL Ack. 
SENSsUALITII. 


—— * 


* 


\ 


INTERLUDE VI. 8 


n 1 1 


Kine, Diss a1, FLArTERx, Farsar, 
Gu Counsat. 


KINO. 


Bot quha is yone that ſtandis ſa till ? 

Go ſpy, and ſpeir quhat is his will; 
And gif he yairnis my preſence, 
Bring him to me with diligence. 


Dyss Air. 


That fall be done, be Goddis breidꝰ 
We fall him bring, owder quick or deid. 


Friar» 


*. 


Heres, 


1 Jreid full ſoir, be God himſell, 

That yone awld Carle be Gup CountaLL, 
Get he anis to the kingis preſence, 
We thre will get na audience, 5 

| Diss Al r. 

That mater ſall J tak in hand, 2 

And ſay it is the kingis cummand, 

That he anone devoyd this place, 


And cum not neir the kingis grace; 
And that undir the pane of treſſoune. 


FLarray, 


Bruder, I thiak has counſall reſſone. 
Now lat us heir quhat he will ſay. ü 
Avld berdit mowch! gude day! gude day! 


Guve COouNSALL. 
Gude day agane, Syr, be the rude ; 
I pray God mak yo men of gude. 
Dissair. 


Pray not for that to Lord, or Leddy. 
For we ar men of gude allreddy. 
Schyr, ſchaw till us quhat is your name ? 


Sur 


e 


. 
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| | G Couns ALE. HET pes 
Guo Coungatu thay call me at homes 1 
| | Farzerr, e e AH 
Quhat ſayis thow Carle? art thow Gvp un 2 
- oo paſs the hence, unhappy unſale ! 
_ Guy Counsas. | 


I pray yow, Syr, gif me licence 
To cum anis to the kingis preſence, 


To ſpeik bot thre wordis with his grace. 


' Frarrhy, | 
it heres Carle, devoid this place. 


Goo CounsaLL, 
Broder, I ken yow weill enewch, 
Howbeid ye mak it never ſa tewch : 
FLaTTRY, Diss Ar, and Fals Rerort, 
Thay will not ſuffer to reſort | 
Gup CounsALE to the Kingis preſence. 


Diss air, 


Swyth, hurſone Carle, ga pak the hence. | 
| | [ Heir /all wy burle away Gude Counſalle. 


GuopE Coma. 

Sen at this tyme I can get na preſence, 

Is no remeid bot tak in pacience. | Te. ie 
ED | Howbeid 


128 THE THREE VICES 


Howbeid Gupz CounsaLr heſtely be not hard, 
With yung Princis yit ſowld thay not be ſkard; 


Bot quhen yowthheid hes blawn his wantoun blaſt, 
Than fall Gup Couxs ATL rewill him at the laſt. 


SCEN B I. 


| : 1 7 25 | ; 
 FrarrTRY, Farsar, Diss a Ir. 


Heir ſall the thre Vers paſs to ane N | 


Frarrzv. 
Now quhill Gup CounsALL is abſent, 
Bredir, we mon be diligent ; 
And mak betwix us ſour bandis, 
Quhen vacains follis in ony landis, 


That every man fall help his fallow. 
| Diss AIT. 


I hald, deir bruder, be all kallow: 
So thow fiſche not within our boundis. 


FLarrRr. 


That fall I not, be cokkis woundis, 
Bot I ſall planely tak your pairtis. 


FalskEr. 


* 


OVERCOME TRUTH | AND/CHASTITY. 129 
Farsz r. 
So fall we thyne, with all our hairtis. 
Bot haiſt us quhill the King is yung, 
And lat ilk man keip weill a tung, 
And in ilk quarter haif a ſpy, 
Us till adwertyiſs heſtelly 
Quhen ony cawſualities 
Sall happin in our cuntries ; 
And lat us mak proviſioun, 
Or he cum to diſcretioun, 
No moir he wat now, nor. ane Santt, 
Quhat thing it is to haife of want. 4 
Or he cum to his perfect aige, 
We fall be ſekir of our waige, 
And than lat ilk ane carle travel uthir. 


%, 


D Iss AIT. 


That mouth ſpeik mair, my awin deir bruthir. 


. op © SCENE 
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*  Thairfoir I rid us all ga hence. 


130 THE THREE VICES 


S-C':R8 N FE MI. 


VeRETIE, Diss art, Frarrxv, F Als Er. 


[Heir ſall VrxErI E entir, and paſi to bir Place; ale 
* LATTRY da /y bir auith ry ; 


2 
* 


Ve RITIE. 


Gif men of me wald haif intilligence, 

Or knaw my name, thay call me VExI TIE. 
Off Chryſtis law I haif experience; | 
And hes ourſalit mony ſtormy ſee. 

Now am I ſeikand King HuuANITIE, 

For of his grace I haif gud experance, 

Fra tyme that he acquantit be with me; 

His heich honour and gloir I fall avances 


Didaate. | 

Sande Pater ! eckele haif ye bene ? 
Declair to us of yowr novellis. 
| FLATTRYe 


Thair is new licht on the grene 
Dame VERITIE, be buikis and bellis. 
Bot cum ſche to the Kings preſence, 
Thair is na bute for us to byde, 


FaLsTr. 


OVERCOME TRUTH AND CHASTITY. 131 


Foals zr. 
That will we not yit, be Santt 12 | 
Bot we fall owdir gang, or ryde, 
To Lordis of Spiritualitie, 1 
And gar thame trow yone bag of pryde 
Hes ſpokin manifeſt hereſie. 


[ Heir the Vycis gais to the Spiritual Eftait, and it 


pon VERZTIE, deſiring bir to be put in captiuitie, 
 gubilk is done wwith diligence. 
FLATTRY. 


Quhat buik is that, harlot, into thy hand ? 
Owt Walloway ! this is the New Teſtament 
In Inglis tung, and printit in [ngland. 
Hereſy, Qereſy, fyre, fyre, incontinent ! 

| VERETIE. 55 
Furſuth, freind, ye haif ane wrang jugement, 
For in that buik thair is na hereſice,, 
Bot Chriſtis word, richt dulce and redolent, | 
And ſpreingand weill of fincere veretie. 

Diss Arr. | 

Cam on your way, for all your yallow lokkis, 
Your wantone wordis but dowt ye fall repent. 
This nicht ye fall bedryt ane pair of ſtokkis, 
And ſyne the morne be brocht to judgement, 


VaIETIE. 


For Chriſtis ſaik I am richt weill content 
To ſuffeir all thing that fall pleiſs his grace; : 
Ts ue | Howbeid 
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Howbeid ye put a thowſand to torment, 

A hundreth thowſand fall ryiſs in their place. _ 
[ Heir /all VRR E TIE fit daun on bir kutis, and ſy: 

Get up, thow ſleipis all to lang, O Lord! 

And mak ane reſſonable reformatioun 1 

On thame quhilk dois tramp doun thyne n word 

And hes ane deidly indignatioun 7 

At thame quhilk makis trew narratioun. 

| Suffer thame not moir to be molleſt. 

O Lord! I mak the ſupplicatioun, 

With thyne unfreindis lat me not be _— 

I: haif no moir to amt 


FAT TR. | a 5 Aman 
Sit down, and tak yow reſt any 
All nicht, till it be day. 
Diss Air. 

ES TR. Lady 
My Lordis, we haif with diligence 1 do 
Bucklit weill up yone bladdrand baird. 

- SPRITUALITIE. 

| My! 

I think ye ſarve ſum recompenſe; Dan 
Tak thair ten crownis for your rewaird. 

Tha 

Qui 

Lo 


Am 
SCENE | 


. 


OVERCOME TRUTH AND CHASTITY, 3 


'$ CR: E.\; IV. 


CHESTITIE), PiL1oenct. 


[Hr all mir CRESsTITIE, and Mw: . 8 


ahow bin fall this inconſtant warld endure, 

That I ſould baneiſt be ſa lang! Allace! 

Few cewratouris or none tak of me ceure, 

Quhilk garris me mony nichtis ly hairteles. 

Thocht 1 haif paſt all nicht from place to place 

Amang the TEMPORALL, and 8$PRITUALL, * 
Nor amang Princis, I can get na grace; 

Bot bouſteouſly am haldin at thair yaittis, 


DILIICGENck. 
Lady, I pray yow ſchaw to me your name; 
It doĩs me noy your lamentatioun. 
CHAISTETIES 
My friend, quharof I neid hot think na ſchame, 
Dame CuEsTETIE, baneiſt frame toun to toun. 
DILIGENCE, | 


Than paſs to ladies of religioun, 

Quha makkis thair vow to obſerve Cheſtetie. 
Lo quhar thair ſittis ane Priores of renoun, 
Amang the reſt of SpRITUALITIE: 


K 3 (R 


' 
/ CCC r * 
a 8 8 


4 o C o *. — 
„ 0 og 
- : \ \ 


* 
— ² AAA . ̃§⁰ꝗ(e . ] . ¾—⅜wꝛꝗ ESL e- 4 
wel 


134 THE THREE VICES 


Heir /all 2 paſs to the haill SprITUAL Es TAT: 
and ſche Jell not be reſſawit, bot put SOPs 


' Dipxonncy, 


Madame, quhat garris yow gang a lait, 

Tell me how ye haif done debait, 

With TEMTrORALL and SPRITUALL TAIT) | 
Quha did 0 ms kyndnes ? 


CursreTIE, 


In faith I fand bot ill, and war; 
That gart me ſtand from thame afar, 
Evin lyk a beggar at the barr, 
And flemit me moir and leſs, 


Dil icEncE. 


1 . yow, bot tareing, 

Paſs till Rua AN ITI the king, 
Perchance he of his Grace benyng, 
Will mak to yow ſupport. - 


CuksTETII. 


Of your counſale I am content 
To paſs ta him incontinent; 
And my ſervice till him preſent, 
In hop of ſum confort. 


SCENE 


OG Ee 
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8 CE NEV. 


Saws, SenvuALItIE, 8 Dissa rx, & G. 
| CHgSTITIE, VERETIE. 


SOLLACE. 


Soverane, get up, and ſe ane hevenly ficht, 
A fair lady in quhyt abilyement. 
Sche may be peir to ony king or kaycht, 
Moiſt lik ane angell be my jugement. 


SENSUALITIE. 


aw lat me fe, quhat this matter may mene; 
Perchance that I may ken hir be hir face, 
Bot dowt this is Dame ChESTET IE I wene, 
Shyr, ſche and I ma not byd in a place: 

Bot gif it be the pleſour of your grace 
That I remane into your cumpany, | 
Than this woman richt heſtelly gar chace, 
That ſche be no moir ſene in this cuntre, 


” Kin. | „555 
As evir ye pleiſs, ſweithairt, ſo ſall it be. 

Diſpone hir as ye think expedient; 

Evin as ye liſt to lat hir leif or de; 


1 will referr to yow that judgement. | & 
„„ | SEN» 
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 SENSUALITIE. 12 | An 

Paſs on than, SaP1ENcE and Discs ETIOUN, : An 

| And baneiſs hir out of the kisgs preſencez = D 
Diss A1 r. 5 = 
Madame, thit Tall we do, be Goddis pafſioun;, || 71 
We fall do your cammand with diligence, I t 


And at your hand ſerve gudly recompence. 
Dame CEST ET IE, cum on, be nocht agaſt ; 
We fall richt ſone upoun your an expence 
Into the ſtokkis your bony feit mak faſt, | 


[Heir fall thay barle CHESTETIE to the han; and 
ebe /all Jay; ö 

I pray you, Syr, be patient, * 
For I fall be obedient 1 
Till do quhat ye cumand, „ A 
Sen I ſe thair is no remeid ; I 
Howbeid it war to ſuffer deid, 1 
Or flemd out of the land. I 
I wyt the Empriour ConsTANTYNE 
'That I am put to fic rewyne, 
And baneſit from the Kirk. 
For ſen ye maid the Paip a oy 
In Rome T cowld get na lugeing 
Bot hyde me in the mirke, 
Bot Lady SENSUAL ITIE 
Senſyne hes gydit that cuntre 
And mekle of the reſt, | 

| And 


— 
* +3 
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And now ſche rewllis all this land 

And hes derectit hir cummand 

That I ſowld be oppreſt. 

Bot all cumms for the beſt 

To thame that lovis the Lord; 

Thocht I be now oppreſt 

I treiſt to be reſtord. . 
Heir fall thay put hir in the Rokkis s and ſchs ſull ſay 

to VERETIE, 
Syſter, allace this is a tairfull cace, 
That we with Princis ſa ſowid be abhord. 


VERETIE.. 


Be blyth, Syſter, I treiſt within ſchort ſpace 
That we ſal be richt hororablie reſtord ; 
And with the King we ſall be at concord. 
For I heir tell Divyne Cox Rx EH IouN 

Is now landid, thankit be God our Lord. 

I wait he will be our protectioun. 


Finis of this Interlude. | 


Ave proclamatioun io be tane in eftirwart of the Parliament, 


[Par 


a — — —— — — — a io ere rr Bo — — — Won 9 —— ues —— rr —˖—— 


[Parr II. or Tas PLA s.] 


INTERLUDE VI. 


4 


THE PARLIAMENT or CorRECTION, 


® See the Prologue next following. 


PERSON 


KI NGG CogRECT ION. 

KI NG HUMAN TIE. 
Gup Cours AL. 
D1LIGENCE. 

. KixG CormecTION's SERVANT, 
FALSET. 

FLATTRY. 

Diss Ar. 

WANTONEs. 

VEIAITIE. | 
CursTETIE. | 
Taz TREE EgTarrts, 
JohN IE the Common Well, 
SARJANTES 
PovERT1E, or the Puirmane 


/ THE PARLIAMENT, &e. 


INTERLUDE. VI. 


PROLOGUE 


Heir ſall Maſſengir Drt.1Gexce fay © 


At the cumand of King HumaniTit 
I warne and charge all Memberis of Parliament, 
Baith SypRITUALL STAIT, and TEMPORALITIE, 
That to his Grace thay be obedient ; 
And ſpeid thame to the Court i incontinent, 
In gud order arrayit'ryally. 
Quho beis abſent, or inobedient, 
The kingis diſpleſour thay fall underly, 
And als I mak yow exortatioun, 
Sen ye haif haird the firſt pairt of our play, 
To tak ane drink, and mak collatioun : 
Ilk man drink to his marrow I yo. pray. 
Tary nocht lang; it is lait of the day: 
Lat ſum drink aill: and ſum the cleret wyne. 
Be grit Doctouris of Pheſick I heir ſay 
That michty drink confortis a dull ingyne. 
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This werſs eikit quhilk is in the firſt praclamatioun. 


Prudent Pepill, I pray yow all, 
Tak na man grief in ſpeciall, 
| "= 


For 
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For we ſall ſpeik in general, 

For paſtyme, be my fay. 
Thairfoir till that owr rymes be rung 
And owr miſtonat ſangis be ſung 

Lat every man keip weill a tung 


And every woman tway. 

*% t-» ” 2 a at 
- + o 8 
#8 F 
* * * * * 
„„ eg 4 


For that is even anewch to tay yow ; 
Becauſs thair is to cum I ſay yo.] 
The beſt pairt of our play. 


King Conrtcrtion's Boy. 


[Heir fall Entir CoxntcTion18 Yarkt, for 


| REFORMATIOUN, and ſay : 


yrs, tand abak, and bald yow coy 3 
I am the King CoxrgEcTiON's Boy, 
Cum heir to dreiſs his place. 
Se that ye mak obedience 
Unto his nobill Excellence, 
Fra time ye ſe his face. 

' 


For 


by 
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For he makkis 3 . 

Owt thruch all Criſtin nationis, 
Quhair he findis grit debaitis. 

And, ſa far as I undirſtand, 

He fall reforme into this land 

All the XE EsTarris 

God furth of hevin he hes him ſend, 

To puneiſs all that dots offend 
Unto bis Majeſtie ; | 

As evir him liſt to tak vengeance, 
Sumtyme with ſwerd and peſtilence, 

With derth and powertie, 

Bot quhen the Pepill dois repent, 
And beis to God obedient, 

Than will he gif thame grace: 

Bot thay that will not be correctit, 

Richt ſeddanly will be directit, 

And flemid far from his face, 

For ſylence I proteſt 

Off Lord, Laird, and Leddy ; 

Now will I run but reſt, 

And tell that all is reddy. 


SCENE 


— 
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8-018: Much th cjhrt 6d n 


. * 


| Diss AIT, FLaTTey, FALSET. 


Drs$AlT. | 


Bruder, hard ye yone Proclamatioun ? 
I dreid full fair for xz Form artIOUN,: 


" Yone meſſage makis me mangit. 
Quhat is your Counſale to me tell? 
Remane we heir, be God him ſell, 
We will all thre be hangit. | 

| FLATTRY, 


T will ga to SrIRTUALITIE, 


And preiche owt thruche his Dyocie, 


QuharT will be unknawin. 

Or keip me cloiſe into ſum cloſter, 
With many petious pater noſter, 
Till all the boiſt be blawin. 
Dissair, 


I will be tretitt as ye ken 


With all my maiſters the MaxcHAND Mx, 


Quhilk can mak ſmall debait. 


Te ken rycht few of thame that thryves, 


Or can begyle the landwart wyves, 
Bot me thair man DissarT. 


Now FALsAT quhat fall be thy chift ? 


IM 


os we ne 


PA IS OR ey OS yo 


Fal- 


0 CORRECTION agg 


o Wirz ar. | 
Na e cair thou not, man, for my thrift am 77 vad ok 
Tro thou that I be daft? od 14 at 
Na I will leif a luſty lyfe, 5 f 
Withowttyn ony ſturt or ſtryfe, MOR] 1 of 
Amang the Men of Craft. 
; | FLATTRY. . cl 5 
I will remane na mair beſyd yow | 
Tcounſal yow richt weill to gyd yow : 4 | a 
Byd nocht vpoun Connect roux. ? | 
| Fairweill! I will na langar tary. . 
I pray the alreche Quene of Far 1 85 
To be your prateRioun. 8 f * 
f 8 Distr. E 706 V 4 8 I” 
3 I wald we maid ane Band, 
Now quhill the King is ſound . * 
Quhat * to ſteill hie Box. e 
3 "Pichia e bid wy 
Na weill ſaid, be the Sacrament, * , © 
That 1 1 do incontinent. 
Thocht it had twenty Wb ' 
[Heir fol tg fri the Fun * 
Lo heir the Box! now lat us one | TU, of Mew? | 
This may ins for our GG Ae 1 „„ 
n ig) G95 N Na wats 1 . 
i | | 
VIX. II. L Diss arr. 
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| Dro8arr. 
Ye, that it may, man, be this day 
It may weill mak us landward Lairdis. 
Now latt us caſt away thir Clayiſ, 
In dreid ſum — on the Chace. 


FA s Ar. 


Ricke weil Arte be St. BLAISs. 
Wald God we war out of this place! 


[Heir al they caft away their Counterfeit Clai:, 
Diss Arr. 
Now ſen thair is no man to wrang us, 75 
I pray yow, Bruder, with all my hairt, FA 
- Latt us now pairt this pelf amang us; 
Syne heſtelly lat us . 0 . 


Fare: 7. 


Trowls thow to get as mekill as 17 
That fall thow not: I tall the box. 
Thow did nothing but.luik it-by, 
And lurkit lik a wily fox. 1 


. ISSAITs | 


Thy heid fall beir a cuppill of knokkis, 
Pelour, withowt 1 get my pairt. 
Swyth, hurſone ſmaik, ryve up the lokkis, 
Or 1 fall ik the throghe the haart, \ 
PR. thay fecht with lene 
- FALSAT- 


2 
Ts 


A 


or CORRECTION, 147 


Fatlsar. 5 
Allace for evir, myne Kei is W! 
Wallouway will no man red the n 


Diss arr. 
Upoun thy eloff tak thair a clowt ! 
To be cowrtace I fall the ken. 
Fairweill, for I am at the flycht, 
I will not byd on na demandis ; 
And we tway meit agane this/nychr, 
Tuay feit fall be worth fourty handis. 


SCENE III. 
CorREcT 10UN, Gude Counsait, 
CoRRECTIOUN enterris.. 
Tak voir bot certane ſebort pairtis owt of the Jpeichis Taha 
" "_ e the lang Proceſſe of the P aye 
| Conntcriouy. 
I am ane Juge, richt. potent and ſevere, 
Cum, to.do Juſtice, mony thowſand myle, 


I am fa conſtant, baith in peaſe and weir, 
Na bud nor favour ma my face ourſyle. 


Thair is thairfoir richt mony in this Ye, » / 


Of my repair, but dowt, quhilk dois repent y 3 


Bot vertowſs men, I treſt, fall on me ſmyle; 
And Ar my cuming be richt weill content. 


L 2 | Gups 


us THE PARLIAMENT. 


Goon CounsALL. 


Wilco, my Lord, welcum ten thowſand tymis | 
Till all faithfull and treu men of this regioun ! 
Welcum for till correct all faltis and crymis, 
Amang this cankart Congregatioun ! 

Lowiſs CHEsTETIE, I mak ye ſupplicatioun, 
And put till fredome fair Lady VERET IE, 
Quhilk be unfaithfull folk of this regioun 

Lies bind ful faſt into ane 


ee eee 


I mervel, Gup Couxs ALL, quhow that may bez 
Ar ye not with the King familiar ? 


Gus CounsaLs, 
That am 1 not, my lord, full wais meh? 
Bot lyk ane brybour halden at the Bar; 
Thay play Bokeik, even as I war a ſkar. N | 
Thair come thre knavis, in cleithing counterfeit, 
And fra the King thay gart me ſtand afar ; 


| Quhois names war FarsaT, FLaTTay, and Diss AT. 


Bot quhen the knavis hard tell of your coming 
 Thay ſtall away, ilk ane ane ſundry gait, 
And keſt fra thame thaip counterfeit clothing: f 
For thair loving full weill thay can debait z 
The MizcyanD MEN thay haife reſſet D rss AIT; 
And for FALsET full weill, my Lord, I ken 
He will be richt weill trettet, air and late, 
ON the maiſt pairt of the Gan SMENe-, 


rrarrav 


Fr Ar r v hes tane the hebit of a Freir, 
Purpoiſing to begyle the SRI EOALE EsrAI Tr. 


Fan 
But dowt, my freipils; and I life half a yeir; 
I fall dryve fer owt thair Iniqu itie. 
Quhair lyis yone Laddies in captivitie? 
 Quhow now Syſteris quho hes yow ſo diſgyſit? 


SCENE Iv. 


CorRECTIOUN, Gupk Cova, Wanne 
; | Cuxsrir iE. Tha 


| n. | 


aer Memberis of Iniquitie | 
wry hes us, m Lord, ſuppryſit. 


Connxcrroun, 


Ga put yone Ladies to thair libertie 

Incontinent, and brek doun all the Stokkis. 

Bot dowt they ar full deir welcum to me. 

Mak diligence ; me think ye do bot mokkis ; 
Speid hand, and ſpair not for to brek the lokkis, 
And tendirly tak thame up be the hand. 
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Had I thame heir the knavis ſowld ken my knokkis, 


That thame oppreſt, and baneiſit this land, 


[ Heir /all they be lans out of the Stokkis 5 and they fall Joy: 


** hank * Syr, of your benignitie; 
6 L 3 


Bot 


- God, be my wand, did all the warld deſtroy. 
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Bot J beſeik your Majeſtie Royal. 
That ye wald paſs to King Hum ANITIE; 
And fieme fra bym yone Lady SENSUALL, 
And entir in his Service Gup derlei, 


| For ye will fnd bim very counſalable, 9 


5 * * 1 


Cosxreriovs. = 4 


cum on, Siſteris ;, as ye haif ſaid ] all. 


ng gar hymn tand at n thre firme and Aable. 


SCENE "W 


eee 8 CounsAL, Vezir1E, | 
| CHESTITIE, Kine Human ITIE, 


[Hiir fall Guy Couxs ALL, VII ETI E, and CHESTETIEg 
cum to the KixG, with Con RECTIOUN. 


ConrreriouN. 


Get up, Syr.King! ye haif ſleipit anewch 


Iuto the armes of Lady SENSUALL, 


Be ſeme that mvir belipgis to the pleuch, 


As afterwart perchans reherſs I fall. 


Remember how the King SarDANPALL 
Amang fair Ladys tuk his luſt fa lang, 
So that the maiſt part of his Leigis all 


Rebeld, and ſyne bym dulfully doun thrang. 


Remember how, into the :yme of Nor, | 
For the fowlle ſtink and fin of Lechery, 


Sedan 


0 r CORRECTION. 
Sodom and Gomer richt ſo full rigourouſly 


For that ſelf ſyn war brunt richt crewally, * 


Thairfoir I the cummand incontinent 

To ceiſe from that huir S8N8VALITIE, 
Or ellis bot dowt rudly thow falt repent. 
5 79 8 KING. 

Be quhome haif ye ſa grit awtoritie, 


Quhilk dois preſome for till correct a King? 


Knaw ye not me the King HumaniTtie, - 
en rayally did % 


| „ 
I haif power grit Princis to doun thring, - 
That leivis contrar the Majeſtie Devyne; 


Agane the trewth quhilk planely dois maling; 


But thay repent: and put thame to xEWwINE. 
I will begin at the, quhilk is the heid, 

And mak on the firſt Reformatioun. 
Thy Leigis than will follow the but pleid. 
3 Harlott, hence without dellatioun? 


. TIE. 


My Lord, I mak yo. ſupplicatioun. + 
Gif me licence to paſs agane to None; 
Amang the Princis of that natioun 

I lat you wit my bewty thair will blome. 


* 


2 


e SENSUAL ITE qt fo the Kina, 


* #. 22 
U S 


. | 


152 e PAREIAWENT 


a. I? x 
«+ bs. we on H Spit ts 4- 3 


c Con, RECTIOUN- | 
My Lord, Su 505 ar gurt of SENSUALITIE, | 


Reſſaif into your Service Gap CounsALE, 3 
And richt ſo this fair Ledy Carers IE, 

Till ye mary Kon Quene of blude royall. 
Obſerve than CuesTET 1E matrimoniall, | 
Richt ſo reſſaif heir VERET1E be the hand. f 

Uſe thair Cunſale, your fame fall never fall; 1 
Thairfoir with thame mak ane perpetuall bw of TY By 


[7p fall the day reſſaiff the thre Fe m, 


ine. 


I am content your eunſall till incly nee 

Ve beand of ſa gud condi jioun. | nnd vr Þ 

| At your cummand fall be all-that is myne. 7 5 
And heir I gif you full Commiſſioun 

To puniſh faultis, and gif remiſſioun. ins 

To all vertew I ſhall be conſonable ff ark 5 


With you I fall confirme an 'unioung Ohhh 


And at your.counſall ſtand ay firme and fable, - 


— 


Cox R ECTIOUN. 

I counſale yow, incontinent, 

| Agane proclaine the Parliament 

Of all the TuzE Es8TarT1S. 5514 
That thay be heir with diligence, _ 
To mak to yow obedience, | 
And ſone dreſs all debaites. 


wes, 


| Richt ſo the TEMPORALITIE, © 
To gif us their Counſallis. 


f 1 2 
A Kino. 


That fall be done, but mair demand. op er 


How Diligence! cum heir fra hand, 


And tak your informatioun.* 


Ga warne the SPRITUALITIE, 


Quho ſo beis abſent, to thame ſcha © 
That thay fall underly our Law, 


And puneiſt be that fails, 


f Dr LIGENCE. 7 


Schyr, I fall baith in Bruch and Land, . 
With diligence do your cumand, 


Upon my awin expenſe. 


Schyr, I haif ſerwitt all this yeir, 
Bot I gat nevir ane dynneir 


Let for my recompenſe. 5 


© 4 NGe 


Paſs on; for thou ſall be ann : 


And for thy ſervice weill rewardit. 


For quhy, with my conſent, 


Thou fall haif yeirly for thy hyre, 


The teind muſſells of the Ferry myre, | 
Conformand to Parliament. 1 


* Here half a ſtanza ſeems wanting. 


OF "T'ORRECTILON.” 


# 
PLEYY 


4 
— : ” 


Di- 


ns THE PARLIAMENT 


Drriezxcx. 
I will get riches with that rent, 
Eftir the day of Dome, Fol 
Quhen in the coillpitts of Trauen 
Butter will grow on brome. 
All nicht I had ſa mekill drewth, 
J micht not ſleip a wink. 
Or I proclame ocht with my mowth, 
But dowt I mon have drink. 


8 C. E NE VL 


Kine, HunaxIT IE, Coxk ET IoUN, WANTONES, 
VEIAITIE, CHASTITIE. 


Cox kk rIOU N. 
Cum heir, PL AckBO, and SoLLace, 
With your Cumpanyeoun WanToNEs ; 
I ken weill your conditioun, | 
For tyſting of Hun Au ITIE 
To reſſaiff SENsVALITIE, 
Ye mon ſuffer punitioun. 


2 


Wan TONESs 


We grant, my Lord, we haif done ill: 
Thairfoir we put us in your will. 
Bot we have bene abuſit. 

For in gud faith, Syr, we beleivit 


* 


* 


r CORRECTIO N. 85 
That y cowld na man haiff pelt, 


Becaus it is fo uſit. 

Schyr, we ſall mend our conditioun, 

So ye gif us ane free remiſſioun; 

Bot gif vs leif to ſing, 8 

To dance, and play at Cheſs, and Tabblis 3 

Io reid Storyis, and mirry Fabillis, 

For pleſour of the King. 
CorRECTIOUN. 

So that ye do nott udyr Cryme, 

Ye ſal bepardon'd at this tyme, 

For quhy, as I ſuppoiſe, _ 

Princis ſumtyme mon ſeik ſollace 


With mirth, and lefull mirrenes, 
Their ſpreitis to rejoyils, 


4 RING. 


Quhair is Sa IE NCR, and Dise ET ION? 
And quby cumis not DxvoT1OUMN naar? 


VERETIE. 


Savremcn, Syr, was ane verry. Loun, 

And DescRETIOuUN was nyne tymes war. 
The ſuth, Syr, gif I wald report, 

Thay did begyle your Excellence; 

And wald not ſuffer to reſort 

Non of us thre to your preſence. 


_ Cryars- 
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+7 " CHATSTETIE. 
Thay thre was FLAT TRV, and Di SALT, 
And FarLsar, that unhappy loun. 
Againis us thre quhilk maid debait, 
And baneiſt us fra toun to toun. 
Thay gart us tway fall into ſoun, 
Quhen thay us lokkit in the ſtokkis, 


That daſtard quhilk ye calld — OT 


Full thiftouſly he ſtall your box. 


KINO. 


The Divill tak FRE for thay ; ar gane! 
Me thocht thame ay thre very ſmaikis, 
I mak ane vow to ſweit fant FI LANE 


Get I thame, thay ſall beir thair paikis. 8 


I ſe thay playd with me the glaikkis. 
Gup CounsALL now ſchew me the beſt ; 
Sen I fix on you thre my ſtaikis, 
How fall I keep my realme in reſt ? 


8s8CENE 


OF OORRECTION. Ir 


S FE NE VII. 
Kive HUAAUITIE, Corrxcrtion, DiLicence, / 
| n TAE Common WEIL, TRE THREE 
nn, ne, Van. | 


[Heir fall the Tazz EsTAITHS * to the 
| Parliament; And the Kno Jall e 


My prudent Lordis of the thre Eſlaitis, 
It is our will, aboif all oydir thing, 
For to reforme all thay that makkis debaitis ʒ . 
Contrair the richt quhilk day lie doĩs nn 
And thay that dois the commoun weill doun chring · 
With help and counſall of king Con RECTIOUN, 

It is our will for to mak puniſling, 
And Ps Oppreſſouris put to ſabjeioun, 0 __ 


— 
wa 


8 


All mener of men I warne, that bene oppreſt, 
Cum and complene, and thay all be redreſt; 
For quhy it is yone nobill Princis willis, - 
That all Compleneris fall giff in thair billis. 


| Jounts THE Con Mou WEILL. 

' Owt of my gait, for Goddis ſaik lat me gae. 

Tell me agane, gud maiſter, quhat ye aa? 
Oar g 5 | | D- | 


os THE /PARLIAMENT 


Di LIGENCE. 
Is warne all that wt wranguſly affendit, 8 
Cum and complene, and they fall be amendit. 0 


Coumon Wirt r. 


| Thanket be Chriſt, that ware the Croun of Fhorge] | 
Trl I was never ſo blyth ſen I war borne. | 


FF WW 


- | > Datannacd, 
Quhat i is 1185 name, Fallow, that wald 1 feill? 


. -Jounr E. 
Forſuch they call me Jon IE the CommMoUn WEILL. 
Gude maiſter, I wald ſpeir at you ane thing, bh 
lr treſt ye fall I find yone new maid king? 


1 


/ | | | D1L1GENcE.. 
Cum our, and I ſhall ſchaw the till his grace, 


Jouvix. f 


Now Goddis braid 1 licht upon that face! 
Stand by the gait; lat ſe gif I can loup. 
I mon run faſt | in dreid I get a cop. 


[Heir fall Jounts run eee 50 3 
be Ty in the middis it. 


 DiLIiGENCE. Z 
Speid the away, thou tarreis all to lang. 


os  Fonnie. 


5 
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Jonxiz. 
"wy be this day I micht not faſter gang. 
God day! Gud day! God ſaif baith your Gracis ! 
| Wy. Waly, fa tha twa weill fard leis! 
2 — 5 5 Kine. | 8 N 
Schaw me thy name, Gud man, I the command. - 
Jonns. F 
Mary, JonxiE THE CouMouN WEILL of Fair Score 
LAN 9. 
: Kino. 
The Common weill has bene amang bis Fais, 


Jonxiz. 
Ye, that, yr, garris the Commoun weill want Clais. 


: . 
a * op: or quho mals yow debaitis? 
9 0 ; JOHNIEs | 


Syr I complene upoun the woo, and all the TaRE 8 
| TAITIS. . 9 
ö As for our reverend Faders of SPRITUALITIE 

Ar led be covetyce this Carle, and Temporalitie. - _ 
And, als ye ſe, TEMTORALITIE hes need of correctioun. 
Quhilk hes lang tyme bene led be publick Oppreſſoun, 
Lo ſe qubair the loun lyis lurkand at his bak! 
Get up, I think to ſe thy Craig gar a raip crak, 

7 F 1 How, 


ts TE PARLIAMENT | 


How, fenzeit Farrar ! the ſeind fart on that face: 
Quhen ye war gyddar of the Court we gat littill grace. 
Ryis up FALsAT, and Dissatt, withowttyn of fenyie, 


"= pray G nor the Divills Dam dryt on that ? e OE. 


Behald as the loin luikis even lyk a Thieff. 

Mony wicht workmen ye haif broche to miſcheiff. 

My Soverane Lord Corr zeriovn, I mak you ſpp- 
plication, 155 

Put thir el tratouris from Chriſtis Congregatioun. 


9 1. Coskzerroux. 1 4 : N hs 
As ye haif devyſit, but dowt it fall be done. 
Cum heir annone, my Serjandis, and do your det fone. 
Pat firſt the three pilouris into the priſon ſtrang : 
Howbeid ye hang thame heſtelly yedo thame na wrang. | 


Finer SARJAND. ; 


Sorerane 8 we fall obey all your ee 5 
Bruder, upoun thay Harlottis lay your handis. 
Ryiſs up, Lowry, ye luik even lyk a lurdane, 
Tour mowth war melt even to drink owt Nr 


„120. SARJAND.. brats 


Cum beit, Goſſop, cum heir, cum heir. 
Vour rakles lyff ye fall repent: 
Quh en had ye wont to be ſa ſweir? 
* ſill, und be obedient. 


HE ; | 3 it SARJAND» 
Thair is not ane io all this toun, 


+ (Bot J wald 0 this tale was told) | 
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Bot 1 wald hang him for his goun, 
Quhidder he war Lord or Laird. 
I trow this pylour be ſpurgawd, 
Thow art ane ſtiff knaife I ſtand ford. 
How beid I ſe thy fealp, Syr, ſkawd ; 
Put in thyne handis into this cord. 
/ [ Heir ar thay led, and put in 22 


Gvuv Covns ALL. — 


My wendy Lordis, ſen that ye haif on hand 

Sum reformatioun to mak into this land, 

And als ye knaw it is the Kingis-mynd, 2; 

Quhilk to the Comwoun WE1LL hes ay bene hind; 

Thocht reiff and thift war ſtanchit weill anewch, 

Yit ſumthing mair belangis to the plewch. 

Now into peas ye ſowld provyd for weiris, 

And be ſeur off how mony thowſand ſpeiris 

The king man be, quhen he hes ocht ado: 

Forquhy, my Lordis, this is my reſſoune lo, 

The huſbandmen and commonis thay war wownt, 

Go in the battell, formaſt in the brount. 

Bot I haif tynt all my experience, 

Withowt ye mak ſum better diligence, 

The Common Weill mon othir wayis be ſylit, | 

Or be my faith the realme will be begylit. 

Thir peur Commounis, daylie as ye may lie, 

Declynes doun till extreme povertie; 

For ſome ar heichtit ſo into thair maill, 

Thair wynning will nocht find thame water caill, | 
Vor. II. TER. | M | How 
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How Kirkmen heicht thair teindis it is weill kill, a 
That huſbandmen noways may hald thair awin, © 
| Quha 
And now begynnis a plaig upoun thame new, 
That Gentellmen their ſteadings takkis in few. + 7 
Thus mon thay pay grit fairm, or leiff the ſtad; 
And ſum ar planely hurlit owt be the had, 
That ar deſtroyit, without God on thame rew. b 


PovzxrikE. 


Syr, be Goddis breid, that taill is very trew. 
It is weill kend I had baith nolt and horſs; 
Now all my geir ye urea my corſz. 


| Connuer IOUN., 
Or I depairt I think to mak gud ordour. 


Commoun WEILL. 


Tpray yow, Syr, begyn then at the bordour. 

For quhow ſowld we defend us agane Jrgland, 
Quhen we can not, within our native land, 

Diſtroy our awin Sco/tis, tratour Thewis, 

That to leill labouriris daily dois myſcheiviss 
War I ane king, my Lord, be cokkis woundis 
Quhaevir held commoun theivis within their boundis, 
Quhairthruch that leill men daily micht be wrangit, 
Without remeid thair cheſtanis ſowld be hangit, 
Quhidder he war a knycht, Lord, or Laird; 
The Divill beir me till mals and he war ſpaird ! 


i- 
- » * 
. ; Fes ; ; TEM bo 
Pa zac : 
45, ot * * 
a 2 o 


 TEMPORALITIE. 


Coumoun WEILL, 


Shaw I complene upoun all ydill men. 
Forquhy, Syr, it is Goddis awin bidding 
All Criſtinmen to wirk for thair leving. 
Santt Pawle, the pillar of the kirk, 
Sayis to tha wrachis that will not wirk, 
And bene to vertowiſs labour laith, 
Dui non laborat, non mandueat : 
This being in Inglis toung to treit, 
*® Quho laboris nocht he fall not eit.“ 
This bene agane thir ſtrang beggarris, 
F idlaris, Pypparis, and Pardonnares, 
Thir Juglaris, Jeſtouris, and ydill ſenjouris, 
Thir Ballett Beraris, and thir Bairdis; | 
Thir ſweir ſwengeouris with Lordis and Lairdis, 
Mo than thair rentis may ſuſtene, | 
Ar to thair profeit neidfull bene. 
Quhilk bene ay blythiſt of diſcordis, 
And deidly feid amang the Lordis. 
For than thay Tratouris mon be treittit, 
Or ellis thair quarrellis ar undebaitit. 
And Monkis, Preiſtis, Channonis, and Freiris, 
Auguſtynes, Carmalytis, and Cordeleiris ; 
And uthyrs that in Cowllis bene cled ; 
Quhilk laboris not and bene weill fed. 


M 2 


OF CORRECTION. 


Quhat oydir ennemyiſs hes thow, lat us ken ? | 


6 


| Con- 


163 


*: 


AS 2 
aan, 


r ? 6 
TCTCTTCTCTTTT—T—T—T ET 2, 


RP hy ron „ 


.. FILL ERR 


" 


— 


r K 
r * * r 


r * 


2 = 0 — ; D=td . . 
\ 0 the - & HOW = * = 0 * n * hp. av LY 2 2 52 
r — — 1 Sn A 8 — r . 8 dk . . 
bd 2 E eee — ut DEER —- — =O =: - e e, ow. 8 n 11 
* — BM 1 N = RET So» 0 , = „ 1 = => VC == 3 - - = W CNS => > _ 
bs = — 


— r 2 —_, 9 —: — 
2 . 
S . 1 5 
1 — — — 


« 
) l 


264 THE. PARLIAMENT. 


Connecrioun. 
Quhome upoun, man, wilt thow complene ? 
5 | | Jonuxrx. 
. ion Syr, ma 2 mae agane. 15 : 
- For the peur pepill cryis with teiris 
The grit miſufing of Juſtice Airs, 
Exercit mair for covetyce, . 
Nor for puniſſing of vyce. 
Ane pegrall theif, that ſteilis a cow, = 
Is hangit ; bot he that ſteilis a a bow 
With als mekill geir : as he may torſs, 955 
That theiff is hangit be the purſs. 
So pykand peprall theivis ar hangit: 
Bot he that all the warld hes wrangit, 
A crewill tyrrand, a ſtrang tranſgreſſour, 
Aue commoyn public plane oppreſſour, Ri 
By buddis will he obtene favouris 
Off Theſaurar, and Compoſitouris, . 
Thocht he ſerve grit puniſioun, 
Geitis eſy Compoſitioun; n 
And thruche lawis Conſiſtoriall, 
Prolixt, corrupt, and pertiall, 


= 


| a I a 
The Commoun Pepill ar put at under: "ISL Ws 
Thocht thay be peur it is na wonder. 1 


7 i be, Sn" | a2. $a Con- My 


2 2 2 rr 80 


EPT > 
—— =— - _ =_ 


| ConnEcTIGUN. 


d Jon iE, I grant all that is trew, | 
Your infortune full ſair I rew. . 91 3 15 
0: I pairt off this natioun _ 5 
fall mak reformatioun. : 8 

nd als my LoxDISs TEMPORALITIE, 

yow cummand in tyme that yee 

ell oppreflioun of your landis. 

And als I fay to yow MarcHanDit, 
And evir I fynd, be land or ſee, 
Diss A1 T into your cumpanie, 
Quhilk ar to commoun weill contrair, 
| vow to God I fall not ſpair, 
To put my ſword to executioun, 
And mak on yow extreme puniſſioun. | 
Mairattour, my Lox p TEMPORALITIS, | . 


$; 

My 

bil 
Fi 

5 
1 
ö 

* 

* 


. nn 
—— ͤ — —ñᷣ— 


In gudly haiſt I will that yie | l 
Lett into few your temporall landis, DN, bf 
To men that labourris with thair handisz — : 
bot nocht to Jenkyne Gentill man, ” , 
That nowdir will he work, or can; - - | | I 


Whairby that pollece may encreſs, 


* bt 


T'zMPORALITIE. 


Iam conteait, Syr, be the Meſs, 


Wa that the SypRITUALITIE | 1 

Lett thairis in few, als weill as we. 

My SPRITUALL Lordis ar ye content ? 
M 3 
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3 And 
SPR i „ 
„ LITUALITIE = The 
Na, we man tak avyſiment. ks | Fro 
In fic materis for to conclude | 
Our heſtelly, I think nocht gude. 
- I_ On 
| CoRRECTIOUN. 5 Ti 
Conclude ye not with the commoun weill, 8 An 


Ye ſal be puneiſt be ſweit Sant Je1LL. 1 Ar 
S2ITUALITIE. 


Syr, I can ſchaw yow exemptioun | 
Fra yowr temporall puniffioun, . 57 Je 
The quhilk we purpoiſs to debaitt. 


 CornegcTiON. 
Wa than ye think to ſtryve for Stait. 5 
My Lordis, quhat ſay ye to this play? 1 
TEMPORALITIE. 
| 


My Soverane Lord, we will obey, 
And tak your pairt with hairt and hand, 
Quhatevir ye pleiſs us to cummand, - 


[ Heir /all thay fit daun and 4% Grace. 
Bot we beſeik yow our Soverane | 


Of all our crymes that ar bygane 
To gif us twa ane full remiſſioun. 


And 


t 8688 
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And heir we mak to yow condiſſioun, 
The Commoun Weill for till defend, 
From hyneforth till our lyvis end. 


Ls 


 CoRRECTIOUN. 


On that conditioun I am content 
Till pardoun yow, ſen ye repent, 
And Coumoun WEILL tak be the hand, 


And mak with him perpetual band. 
Heir ſall thay embrace the Coumoun WE ILL 


Cornterioun, 
Joux rE, haif ye ony mae debaitis 
Aganis my Lordis the Sex 1TUAL Eſtaitis? 


\ 


Jouxrx. 


Na, Syr, we dar not ſpeik a word. 
To plene on Preiſtis it is na bowrd, 


SPRITUALITIE, 


Flyte on the fule, fule, I defy the, 
Sa thow ſchaw bot the veretie. 


e 


Gramerey, than fall I not ſpeir, 
Firſt to complene to our Vicar; 
The peur cottar lyand to die, 


Havand {mall Bairnis twa or thre, 
M4: And 
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And hes twa ky, withowttyn mo, 

The Vicar muſt haif on of tho, 

With the gray coit, that happis the bed, 
Howbeid the wyfe be peurly cled. 

And gif the wyfe de on the morne, 
Thocht all the bairnis ſowld be forlorne, 
The udir cow he cleikis away, 

With hir peur coit of raplack gray, 

Wald God this cuſtome war put doun, 
Qubilk nevir wes foundit be reſſone. 


6. 


'TEMPORALITIE, 


Ar all thy railis trew that thow tellis ? 


5 PovERTIE. 
Trew, Syr! the Divill ſtik me ellis. 
For, be the holy Trinitie, 
That fame was practik upoun me. 
For our Vicar, God gif him pyne, 
Hes yit thre tydy ky of myne; 
Ane for my fader, and for my wife ane uder, 
The thrid kow he tuik for Mo my meder, 


Joanie, 
Our perſone heir he takkis no othyr pyne, 
| Bot to reſſaiff hys teindis, and ſpend thame ſyne. 


Howbeid that he be obleiſt be reſſoun 
To preiche the Evangill to his parichoun ; 


And 


or CORRECTION. 169 


And thocht thay want the vreicking ſeventyne yeir, 
Our parſone will not want ane ſheiff of . 


TEMPORALITIE. 


Furfath, my Lordis, I think we ſowld conclude, 
Towching this cow ye haif ane conſwetude, 

We will decerne heir that the kingis grace 
Sall wryte unto the Paipis halyneſs, 

With his conſent, be proclamatioun, 

Baith cors preloat, and cow, we fall cry doun. 


$ 


SPRITUALITIE, 


To that, my Lordis, planely we Ace, 
Notar, thairof I tak an inſtrument. 


SCRYBEs 


Yes gar me wryt mony ſundry act, 
And to me ye nevir caſt i in a plach. 


6 


Ha, my Lordis, for the holy Trinitie, 
Remember for to reforme the Conſiſtory; 
It hes mair need of reformatioun, 
Nor PLuTo1s Court, be cokkis paſſioun. 


PERSON E. 


Quhat cauſs hes thow, pylour, for to plenyie? 
Quhair wes thow evir ſummond to thair tenyie ? 


1% TRE AAN LAM ENT 


- Povenrir, 5 


Mary, I lent my „ goſlop my meir to woke i in colllis, 
And he hir drownit into the quarrell hoillis 
And I ran to the Conſtry for to plenyie, 

And thair J hapuit amavg ane gredy menyie. 
Thay gaif me firſt ane thing thay call citandum, 
Within aucht dayis I got bot lybellandum, 
Within ane month I gat, ad epporendum, 

In half a yeir I gat ad interloquendum, 

And ſyn J gat, quhow call ye it, ad replicandum. 
Bot I cowld nevir ane word yet underſtand him. 
And than thay gart me caſt owt mony plakkis ; 
And gart me pay for four and twenty actis; 
Hot or thay cum half gait ad concludendum, 

The fiend a plack was left for to defend him. 
Thus thay poſtponit me twa yeir with thair traine; 
Syne hodie ad octo bad me cum agane. 

And than thay ruikis thay rowpit woundir faſt ; 
For ſentence- ſylver thay cryit at the laſt, 
Off pronunciandum thay maid me wounder fane 

But I gat never my gud grey meir agane. 


TEMPORALITIE.' 


My Lordis, we mon reforme thir conſiſtory lawis, | 
- Quhois grit defame abone the Hevin blawis. 
I wilt ane man in perſewing a cow, 
Or he had done he ſpendit half a bow; 
44 . 


hk. 


* 
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So that the Kingis honour we may advance 
We will conclude as thay haif done in France. 
Lat ſpirituall maters paſs to SexiTVALITIEz - 
And temporall maters to TeEMPORALITIE. 


Quho failis in this fall coift thame of thair gude. 
Scryb, mak an Act for ſo we will conclude. 


SPRITUALITIE. 


That a, my Lordis, planely I yow declair, 
It is aganis our profeitt ſingular. 

Till all your actis planely I diſcontent. 
Notar, thairof I tak an inſtrument. 


INTER- 
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— 


INTERLUDE VIIL 


PERSONS». 


Connection. 
KING HUMAN ITIE. 
Gupk Couxs AL. 
Common WEIL. 
SARJANTS., 
PoverRTIE. 
Commoun TnirrT, . 
OryrRESSIOUN, 
FLATTRY. 
FALSET. 

DissAiT. 


THE PUNISHMENT, a. 


f 


INTERLUDE VIIL 


en 7 


ComMmoun TripT, POVERTIEs 


Heir fall entir Con Mou Ta1sT. 


Ga by the gait, man, lat me gang. 
How Divill come I into this thrang ? 
With forrow I may ſing my ſang, 

And I be tane, 

L haif run, baith nicht and day: : 
Thruch ſpeid of fute I gat away. 

Bot be I kend heir, e 

I wal be ſlane. | 


PoverTIE. 
 Quhat is thy name, man, be thy thrift ? 

| THIFT. | 
Hurſone, thay call me Coumoun Turrr, | 
For I had nevir na udir chift, 
Sen I was borne, 


Ee DEE br rr ee ere ae org — 
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In Emi/dale was my dwelland place. 
Mony wyf gart I cry allace! 
At my hand thay gat nevir 1er. 
Bot ay forlorne. . 
Sum ſayis ane king i is cum | amjang us, 
That purpoiſſis to heid and hang us; 
Thair is na grace and he may _ us, 
Bot on ane pin. 
Ring he, we thieves will get na nk 
I pray God, and the holy rude, 
Sen he had ſmord untill his cude, 
And all his kyn. 
| Get this curſt king men in his grippis, 


My craig will wit quhat weyis my hippis *. 


The Divill I gif thair tung and lippis, 
That off me tellis ' 
Adew ! I dar nocht langar tary, 

- For be I kend thay will me kary, 
And put me 1n ane fery ys: 

I ſee nocht ellis, 

 raif, be him that herreit hell, 

I had almaiſt forget myſell. 

Will na gud fallow to me tell 
Quhair I may find ; 2 
The Erle of RoTues' beſt haikney ? 
That wes my eirand heir away. 


- 


* 7 © 


3 


* This ſeems a tranſlation of the noted line of Villon the French 


poet, who wrote about 1450, | 
Scauroit mon col que mon cul poiſe. 


He 


. . : . * a 
* . . 
125 | | * 
1 i . 4 * * ; - * 


1 Gs TT TY "ap > 


He is richt ſtark, as I heir ſay, 1 
And ſwift as wind, * la * 5 
Heir is my bryddill, and my „ 7 

To gar him lanſs. our feild and furris. 

Might I him gett now owir the durris 5 | 
I tak na cure, gig . ee oY 
OF that horſs micht I get ane ficht, _ 5 
J haif na dowt yit or midaicht, 

That he and 1 ſowld wk the flicht 5 

Thruich Dy/art muirs — 

Off cumpanary tell me, bruder, | 155 ter 
| Quhilk i is the richt way to the nk. | i” 15 , 
Gif I nicht fond: 000 
I wald gif baith my hat and bonnat,... . 
To gett my Lord; and ſayis Broun Jowar Py 2 
War we beyond the watter of Au, 5 


T ef £ Aft $4 3 ©þ 8. 3,55 


We ſowld not drei. 0 1 05 
Quhat now Orraxsso, my bruder an. FR 
Quhat mekill Divill hes brocht the heir? - 3 
Maiſter tell me the cauſs perquier e ee pr 


Quhat ye haiff done? 
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Forſuth the Kingis Majeftie © h Ne 


Hes ſet me heir 45 ye may ſe. 8 = #31434 473 £5 


By: * 7} 16k 


He wald releiff me ſone. 

Bot half an hour for to fir heir vin Ad 5: 
ve know that 1 was nevir ſiveir ; bro] 7 
Low till defend. oy Ps TO HO EV e bugs 
Put in your leg i into my place; 70 
And heir I felt be Goddii Gn, 420 
Vow ear | bs I 82 
8 Syne latt yow wend. ee 


- . 
6 vw 


8 * 8 
e 
* „ nin 


Than Maiſter 40 gifs me your had 
And mak to me ane ſewig band, 
That ye fall cum agane fra hand 
Withowttyn faill. 155 


* A line wanting. | 
4 A * 


\ Micht 1 ſpeik with Tae abfriks” Ps tvs 


— 4 


„ ore rus. 1 Sree 
Tak «air wy boanna; i 


Als I promit the verealy - „ 
To giff to the ane cuppill of ky, , 
. . 

- Heir ſall Commoun Tur FT - put bis fot in the fab 

and Oren £380UN ſell fiel Way and betray bi. 

Bruder, tak patience in thy pane, d 1 1 W 9 
For I ſweir the be Sanct EEL Aus 
We twa fall nevir meit agane, „ 
Ia had nor bun... 
; | | Tulrr. re 26 52x Thr; 0 3 


Maiſter, will ye vot keip eonditioun ? 
And 15 5 furth vf this fuſpicioun Þ - 


| Orraksöoun. 

Na, ventral I got remiſſion, 

Adew my cumpanycouhnn .. 

fall unmand th o thy dame. * 
1 rar. e 

Adew than, in the Divillis name. 

For to be fals thinkis thow na ſchame > 


To leif me in this pane 
eee and bet ane lier, 


| | Oeraxsouνα. 
. I will go to Baqubidder. 


o | BY 


: * ON THE PUNISHMANT 

| Haif I nocht maid une honeſt chife | | 5 
That hes betraſit Commouns Turrr? © 
ee eas aa b hugs 

A curſtar corſs. 

I am richt n e , 
Within this half yeir, W 1 
Hes towin ane thowſaad heir and ky, | ny 
By meiris and horſs. AP ee He 
War God that I war ſound and haill | Kh 
Now liftit into Liddi/dail, . 
The Merſi ſowld fynd me beiff and caill, 88 

Qshat rack of breid?  _ 

War I chair lyftit with my lyſe, „ 
The Divill ſowld ſtyk me with a kyle : 2 
And evir I cum aquaria HY | „„ 
Quhill I wer deid. e 
Adew ! I leif the Divill amang yo. wr, 

That in his fingaris he may fang yoõ.]ꝗͥmmœ 
With all leill men that dois 1 i; 

For I may rew 


— 
1 


„ene 0 


N 5 _ 
For quhy ye may weill underſtand 18 a 
I gat na geir to turn my hand. Fg: MEFS b 64% 
Yit anis adew | | Or Tot wy ; Ex. 
ö a 
5 i 
- kg | 
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W Kino ae eng, FLATTRY, = 
FALSET, Diss air, Gupe Couxs AL, 
SARJANTS, TovzxTIN. 


\ 


IM | Connnerioun: 

I Counſall yow, Syr, now fra hand, 

Gar baneiſs yone frier owt of this land, 

And that incontinent. | 

Do ye not ſo, withowttyn weir, 

He will mak all this toun on ſteir, „ 
I knaw his fals intent. 4 
Yone flattrand knavis, 6 fable, 
I think thay are nocht . 
For Chriſtis Regiounn. 
To begin reformatioun 1 
Mak of thame deprivatioun, | 

This is my _ | 


Fist SARJAND. - 
4 Syr, r WO twa inbind thame # 


And ye fall ſe us ſone degrade thame 
SO Oy 8 | 
; EI N3 | Cone 27-5 


rns PUNISHMENT, | 


Connxerron. | 


Pak on, I am 1 weill content. 
' Syne baneiſs thame i ie 
a on of this oountrie Fa 


15 


Pa 1 


Cam on, Syr Freir, and be nocht fleit :; 


The king our maiſter mon be nad 
Bot ye fall haif na harme. LE A 
Gif ye wald travaill fra town to town, 
1 think this hude, and baly gown, 
Will hawld your | wame ourwarme, 


\ FravtBY „ 


Now quhat is PEN yone monſtouris menis 7 
I am exemit fra kingis e FE 
And fra all humao law. S 


x ' 2D SanJAnp. 15 


| Tak ye the hud, i I the gown, 
This lymmar luikis als lyk a 2 0 . 
| As ony that erir I fw. 5 


lor Suzy nv. JO 
Thir Freirs to eſcaip puniſioun, E 
FHaldis thame at thair ut avg, 
And no man will obey. ö 
Thay, ar — vo. aſſeure, 


or THE vious, 10g 


Fra Paipi, _ ee en ro | E! 


2D SAD. 


on Domeſday; quhen eum fall lay 

Venite, Benedicti; ey | 

The Freiris will ſay, withowt 45. © 

Ne felon = 332 „ 
[Heir ſal thay pubie FLArT! ar os the Ling halts V2 

Guy Countat. 185 2 N 

«Bp be the Haly Trinitie, ' 

This ſamen is fenyeit FLATTER! 1, 100 

1 ken hym be his face. 

Belevand for to get promatioun, ; 1 8 

He ſaid that hys name was Davor ꝛ0uN 175 3 

And ſo begyld your Once. v 5 


1 


10 SARJAND- 


"Cm on, Syr FLaTTRY, be the meſs 
We fall leir yow to daunce, _ 

Wichin anf bonny littill ſpace, - | % 
Ane new paven of Fraznce, as 


5 Prarrar. „„ 
Howbeid thir widdy fowis wald unng me; | | 
I can mak no debait,  -—+ 


| _— 2255 meit at . Or voi 5 


% 
* 


1 


uin THE. b PUNISHMBNT 
Bot I fall help.to hang my marrowis, | | 
Baith rauer, and Diss Tr. W 


0 . 
| "Coppnonneny, - 


Than paſk thy way, and graith the loi, 
Syne help for to hang up thy fallowis, 
| INE _ na nicer grace. 


Prevent, 


Of that office 1 am content. 
Bot our Prellattis I dreid repent | 
Be I fleand from thair face. : 


Heir ſall OLATTAY pe fo the hun, wif , 


Warrowir, 3 


Disair. 5 


Now Frarrar, my awld cumpanyeoun 
Quhat dois yone King Coxnecrioun ? 


 Knawis thow not his entent ? 


7 Declair till us of wy novellis, | 


3 


: ven all be hangit, I ſe nocht _ 


And that incontinent. 


Ds. 


Now . ! will he gar hang us? 


The Divill brocht yone curſt king _ , 


| For _ ſturt and n 


— 


* 


FLAT» 


46 
1 * ; x \ 
4 3 : 


or * HE V 10 E 8. $1 


reibt 


| had bene put to deid amang yow, — 
Had nocht I tuik on hand to AF ow, 
And ſol ſavit my lyf. 

I heir thame ſay thay will cry _” 

All freiris and preiſtis-of this regioun, 
Sa far as I can feill; 

Becaus thay ar not necefſar. _ 

And als thay ar all haill contrar 

To Joanrs Tus Common WEILL. 


"FRED YON | 
Now I beſeik yow, for all hallowis, | 


Gar hang Diss air, and all his fallowis; uy 


And baneiſs FLAT TA off the town, 
For thair was nevir fic ane loun., 
That beand done I hald it beſt 

That every man go tak his reſt, 


| Connrerioun. 
As thow hes faid, it ſall be done. 


| Swyth Sarjands haug yone ſwingeours ſune. 


Heir fall the Sarjands lowiſs thame firſt of tn folds ; 


and leid bm. to the Gau. 


IST SARJAND- | 


| Con heir, Sir Theif; cum heir, cum heir. 
Quhen war ye wont to be fa ſweir? 
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''To las cattell ye war ay ſpeidy z 


Te ye ſall waif e. . 


Tulrr. ee e 


Man 1 te hangit : Allus! Allace! © 
Is thair nane heir may get me grace? | 


"RIO SARJAND. | 
F y hurſone Cairle, 1 e a fink, 


"Ta I FT. 


* Thocht Iwald not that it war wittin 


Ve cbyry in gud faith * «* 
To wit the veretie gif ye ais. 


OE ae * 
18T SARJAND» 


Wis hes e 


For thow had never ane metar 3 = 


8 77 5 rater. 


| Allace J. this is ane e rippat! 1 0 
The widdifow wardannis tuik my geir, 

And left me nowdir horfs nor meir, 
Nor erdly gud that me belangit: _ 
Now Walloway I mon be hangit! 
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5 Repent 
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Repent your lyvis, all plane oppreſſowris, 
Or ellis ga chuſe yow gude een 3 
And mak yow ford. 
For, and ye tary in this land, . 
And cum undir Cox RET ToNIö 1 225 Fan: 
Your grace ſall be, I undirſtand, 
Ane gud ſhairp cord, 
Adew my bruthir Annan theivis, 5 
That holpit me in my miſcheivis; 
Adew Graſſars, Mitſonis, and Belli, 
Oft haif we fairne owthruch the fellis, 
Adew Reb/on, Howis, and Pylis, 
That in our craft hes mony wylis. 
| Little, Trumblis, and Aneſtrangis; ; 
Adew all theivis that me belangis! 
Taiheourir, Erewynis, and Ekvandis, 
Speidy of flicht, and ſlicht of handis: 
The Secortis of Eiſdaill, and the Gr amir, * 
- I haif na tyme to tell your namis. 
With King CoxxzcTiouw' be ye fangit, 
Beleif richt ſeur ye will be hangit. 


— —_ 


| 3 18 SARJANDs 5 
Speid hand man ich thy: elitter clattar. 


Tulrr. 


For Goddis ſaik, many lat me wak wattr. 


Howbeid I hait bene catt Il gredy, 
It is ſchame to piſche in a widdy. 


Howe all FLATTRY bang 1 


2 SAR» - 


16 8 UN ae ENT 


Cum . Diss Air, wy companyeoun,” 


Saw evir man lykar ane loun 
To hing vpoun ane Gallowis ? 


if 


| Diss air. . | * : | 


This is anewcht to mak me mangit, 
De'ill fell me, ſen I mon be hangit, 
Lat me ſpeik with my fallowis. 


I trow, man, Fortoyn brocht me heir, 


Quhat mekill fiend maid me ſa ſpeidy F. 


Sen it was ſaid, it was ſevin yeir, 
That I ſowld waif into a widdy. 


I leird, my maiſteris, to be greidy; 
Adew for I ſe na remeid, 
Se quhat it is to be evyll deidy. 

| 2D SARJAND. 


Now in this helter put in thyne heid. 
Stand ſtill, me _ ye draw abak. . 


Diss Ar. | 


Allace, en ye e bort my crag. | 


2D SARJAND. 
It will hurt bettir, T wid aneplak, 


Richt now, quhen ye og on ane knag. 
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Dis- 
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Dissair. 


Aw my maiſteris Mazcuanp Mew. 5 
I haif ye ſerwit, as ye ken, „„ 
'Trewly, baith air and lait. | 

I ſay to yow, for concluſioun, a gags vg 
I dreid ye gang to confuſioun, 8 
Fra tyme ye want DISS ITT. | 1 
I leird you, Merchandie, mony a wyle „„ 
Upaalands wyves for to begyle, 3 
Upoun the marcat day. | 

And gart thame trew your tuff 1 was ws guie, 1 
Quben it wes rottin be the rudeaeaeae 
And ſweir it was not ſway. . 5 ; ; $5 
I was ay roundand in your eir ; . op 
And levid yo for to ban and ſweir, os 5 
 Quhat your geir colſt in France,  ' _ . 
Howbeid the Divill a werd was trew. a ; 
_ Your craftines gif CorRECTIOUN knew 
Wald turne yow to myſchance. 
I lerid yow wylis mony fawid, 1 
10 mix the new wyne with the awd. „ N 
That faſſone was na folly, _ „„ 
To ſell richt deir, and by gud chaip > 


And mix ry meili amang the ſaip, | l „ 


And ſaffrone with ayldoll 7. 
Forget not okar, I counſall yow,. 
Mair nor the Vicar dois the cow, 
Or Lordis taair dowbill maill, 
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Howbeid 
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Howbeid your rad be to ſcant, 
Or your pound nocht twa uncis want. = 
| Think that bot littill faitl; © © WD You wan 
Ade the grit clan Mi eee 
The blude royall of Coopar 225 e e e ee 
Ian eee, . 12 e ee 


; _ Anderſone, and P aterfine ;. e682 07 LOR ; | 


Abone thaim all Thome Villa ah by * $7 
3 My abſens fair will ew. 15 1 a 5 21 
To pray for me with all your hath,” ee hoe 3 


2 | | : * 
* Ke * 5 8 


And think upon my werkis; { LIN x; vis bh 
Ho I leird you ane gud leffoun, thn oe M r 


For to begyle, in Zdinhurch toun, NY OO 0 WElg+ Mw 
Tube biſchop and his clerkis. 92 yg b 
Ve young Marchands may cry Allace, 
Lacklaw, Welands, Carteroſs, Douglace, | wo - * Ts } 
Yon curſt king ye may ban. is . 
. Had Llevit bot half an yeir, ö „ SR 


1 ſould haif leird yow craftis ede. 0 v) | 
To begyle wyffe and man. wor Ls | 


How may ye Marchandis mak debaitt, eee 

Fra ye want me your man DPissA Ir, q e 

For yow I mak grit cair. 

- Withowt I ryiſs fra deid to lyve, 

I wat weill ye will nevir thryve, 

Fardar nor the fourt air. e 
5 . Kur fall Diisarr be . 


— 


* : 


wan S fe OO 


* * | 101 sar · | 


0 rn 7 v S ES. 
"3" ay Sanjhvv.” f 


53 5 9 


"Cam Ne Pater and tnenſs this of | 


Le mon hing up amang your lallowis, 8 55 i 1 


For your cancart conditioun. CO t 
Mony ane wicht man haif ye 1 wrangit ; 5 


Thairſoir but dont ye fall be bangittt : 


How cum I to this cummer? * 


My gud maiſteris, ye Cx Ar 1 | : 


» + A# 


1 N A OH b 
Allace! e ay 6 = 1 
.Quhat mekill Divill i is this 240 i 


Want ye FalsAr full weill 1 e 5 


You will die all for hunger. „ 
Ye men of craft may cry Allace; 0 
Quhen ye want me ye,w 
Thairfoir put into wrytie ty os 
My leſſonis that I did yow. leit. . 
Howbeid the commounis ene ye . 
Count ye not that a myte. . 
Find me ane wobſtar that is leill, 
Or ane wakar that will not teill, - 
(Thair craftines I Ren 8 8 
Or ane millar that hes na falt. 
That will ſteill nowder meill, | nor malt, 
Hald thame for hely men. Si 

At our fleſchouris tak ye na. greif, 
Thocht ye blaw lene muttone and beif, 
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: My gud maiſter 4ndro Fortoim, 5 . f 


Tet he gud mat and meill. 


I leif tham my blak maleſoun, 


* 


To gard ſeme fatt and fair; Po 
Thay-think that practik bot 2 mow, 3 . 
Hobeid the Divill a thing ir es” 9 e = 


To hame Td WOW I OS 6 P97 ge 2 


In Anguſi and in prod 67-2 $2 419-9D buck wy Fa” 4 


To Upalandis Taylyeouris I 5 wa W. 
To ſteil a filly lump, or ſleire, 


To Kittok His awin wyff. 3 


Off talyeouris that may weir the croun, | 
For me he will be hangit ; _ „„ 
Talyeour Beverege, my fon and air. 
I wait for me will rudly rar. N 
Fra tyme he ſe me hangit. 
The bairfit dekin Jamie Raf, 

Quha nevir yit bocht ko nor as, | 
Becaus he cannot ſteill ; an Tg 
Willy Caidyeich will mak * plot 
Howbeid hys wyff want beif and WY 


"= Hier HS 
8 J 
- + 


To the browſtaris of Qs win, 1 0 


Als hairtelly as I may. ad Than 
To mak. thin aill thay think va fale , ien Ihe x 
Off mekill barme; and littill malt, r 


Agane the mercat day. | | 

And thay can mak, withowttyn dowt 

A kind of aill thay call Zarnis oπ.x 

118 7 e | | Wait 


Wait ye. 5 thay mak . ; Fi OY ig dib et 
A coubroun quene, a laichly mY | 
Off ſtrang weſche ſheill tak N pi 
Aad ſettis in the pylefat. Dann 1 * Sn N 
| Quha drinkis of that aill, man or page, gin ee wand T 
It will gar all thair haruis rage. | agg? r uo 
That jurdane I may o ct (#4; wad = 
it gart my heid rio hiddy viddye. Tal abe 
Schyrs, God nor Ide i in away 8725 vet e gp: [3 
Gif this taill be not trew,- 160 Me TO TO ny a 
Speir at the Sowttar Geordy Feltes - 1, 'N 
From tyme that he hes filld my belly; x 
With this unhelſum aill. e e en 
Than all the baxtaris will Wa 4 DE 0 $0 /en'7 
That mixt breid with duſt and bran, 13 
And Hne flour with beir meill. 4 5 
Adew, my maiſteris, wrichtis and maſon 

I neid not leir yo ony leflonis; > | + 
Yow knaw my craft perqueirt . : 
Adew blakſmiths, and beremeris, .- + 1 

Ade the ſtinkind cordenowris,' p i: n ther e127? 

That ſellis the ſchone and eit. 
Goldſmyths fairweill, aan ZE watt att)” 
Remember my memorial, »;' 1 

Wich many ane crafty, caſ . 

To mix ſet ye not by twa prenis CT ED Oy. 

Fyne ducat gold with hard __ „ 365 et Prot 

Lyk as I leird yow laſt. © 7 | 5-4 5nd & RY i 

Quhen I was lugit upaland, os 5 6 to ave £40 

The ſhipherdis maid to me ane band 8 2 

Nicht r to ſteill. 8 | 
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Than did I gif ane 3 ets 
Tin all the ſchipherdis of this 5 
That thay ſowld nevir be leill;- 

And ilk ane to reſſett ane oder 3- 

I knaw fals ſhipherdis fifty fuder 

War all thair cairteleis kend. 6 
 Quhow thay mak thair conventiounis 
On mountains far fra any townis ; 

God lat thame nevir mend. 
Amang craftiſmen it is ane wounder 
To find ten leill amang ane l ; 
'The trewth I to yow tell. 
Adew I man na langar tary : 
I mon paſs to the king of Fary, 
Or ellis ſtraicht way till hell. 
[ Heir /all be Iuik ap to his . that ar barge 
and ſays © 

Waes me for the gud Commoun THIFT; | 


Was nevir man maid mar honeſt chift 


His levin for to win. 

Thair wes nocht in all LAN 
That ky mair craftelly could ſteill, 
Quhar thow hingig on that pin. 
Sawthan reſſaiff thy ſawle Diss AI r, 
Thow was to me ane faithfull mait, 
And als my fadar bruder. 

Duill fell the ſilly marchand men ! 

To mak thame ſervice weill I ken 

. Sall nevir get an uder, 

2 


ern Vices x 


Heir fat Frarriey faften the cord abut his 215 and 
thairefiir FALSAT fall ſay: | | 

Gif ony man liſt for to be my mait, 
Cum follow 'me, for I am at the gait. 
Cum follow me all cative eovetouſs kingis, 
Revaris but richt of uther menis realmis and ringis. 
Together with all wrangous conquerouris; 
And bring with yow all publick oppreſſouris; 
With PHano, King of the Zy ypriens ; 
With him in hell fall be your recompence. 
All crewll ſcheddaris of blude innocent, 
Cum follow me, or ellis rin and repent *. 
And will not preiche nor teiche the veretie; 
Withowt at God in tyme thay cry for graces, 
In hidouſs hell I fall prepair thair places. 
Cum follow me all fals corruptit juges, - 
With Pow cE PyLaAT I fall prepair your luggis. 
All the officiallis that partis men with thair wyvis, 
Cum follow me, or ellis ga mend your lyvis; 
With all fals ledaris of the conſtry law; 
With wantone ſcrybis, and clarkis all in ane raw, 
That to the peur maks mony partiall trane, 
| Syne Hodie ad octo, gars thame cum agane. 
Aud ye that takkis rewaird at baith the handis, 
Ye fall with me be bund in Bellialls bandis. 
Cum follow me all curſt unhappy wyvis, b 
That with your gudmen day ly flyttis and ſtry vis, 


* Here a line wanting. | 1 
> Us | And 
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And takkis na cair to. mak ane pages „„ 


Ve ſall in hell rewardit be, I wene, e KO | 
With JE$8ABELL of Thaell the quene., ar Vote 


I haif ane curſt unhappy wyf myſelll 
Wald. God ſche war befoir me intill hell. 


That biſmair war ſche thair, withowttyn — 97 | 


Out of hell the divill ſche wald ding oWwẽ tp. 


Ye mareit men evin as ye luif your wWy vis 
My wyffe with prieſtis ſche did me grit unricht 12 
And maid me nyne tymes cukald in ane night. 
Fairweill, for I mon to the widdy wend; 
For quby FaLsAaT maid nevir ane bettir end. 


[Heir ſal Frartay hing him up ; * ue, 


caſtin up, as it were his ſawle, 


Frarrar. 


Haif I 3 ſchaippit the widdy weill? 
Ye that I haif be ſweit St, Je1LL;_ 

For I had nocht bene wrangit, 

| (Becauſs { ſervit, be all hallowis,) 

To haif bene merchillit with my fallowis, 1 
And heich abone thame hangit. 

I maid far ma faltis than my maitis . 

I begyle all the three eſtaitis, 

With my ypocreſie, SER 

Quhen I haid on the freiris aig 

All: men beleivyt that I wes 4 ; 


Another line wanting 


Now 


. 2 * 


of T 1 * v 1 0 B 8 1 ö 


1 Nog * n i 4 
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RO g do e e 
Tak a, ! a o 4) TS RS 
Ane theiff, ane tirrand, or ane tratour, 770 


A 20s >... hob 
Gif him the habit of ane frier; 2 . 


The wyvis will *trew vithowttyn weit „ 
He be ane very ſantt. 5 3353 
I knaw the cowill and fraiplary v0 Ee” 
Generis moir hait nor cheretie; _ ot Np 
Thocht thay be blak or blew, = 
Quhat halenes is thair within? © 
Ane woulf cled in ane lambis ſkin! | 
luge ye gif this be trew. _ 

Since I haif ſchaipit this ſery fary. 3 
Adew! I will na langar try ' © 
To cummer yow with my clatter, | Pg | 

Bot I will with ane humill ſpreit "x „ 
Ga ſerve the Heirmeit of Laurtit, 2 

And leir him for to flatter, | [Exit 


GupE CounsaLL. 


Or ye depalrt, Syr, off this regioun, f 
Gif JonxiE THE Commoun WEILL ane gay gu 
Becaus the Commoun Weill hes bene our luikit ; 

That is the cauſs that Commoun Weill is cruickit, 

With ſingular profeit hes his bene ſuppreſſyt. 
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Conax TIour. 


Als ye haif ſaid, fader, I am content. | 
Sarwands gif JonniE ane new habilyiement, 
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THE PUNISHMENT, a 


: or Bees, damaſi, or of velyuyt fyne, 
And 9 ples into our patiament me. 


Connotn Wis. 


| All wirtouſs pepill, yow may be rejoſit, 5 
5 Sen Commoun WEIIIL hes gottyn ane gay garmouns 
| And ignorantis owt of the kirk depoſyt. 
. Devoit doctorris, and clarkis of renoun, 
| And Gus CounsALL, with Ledy VI ETIE, 
Tu Ar profeſt with our Kingis Majeſtie. | 
Bliſt be that realme, that hes ane prudent king, 
 Quhilk does delyt to heir the veretie, 
Puniſſing thame quhilk planely dois maling 
Contrar the Commoun Weill, and Equetie ! 
Thair may na pepill haif proſperetie, | 
Quhar ignorance hes the dominioun, 
And Commoun Weill be tirrandis ſtrampit doun. 
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Now juge ye gif I lie, | = W 
Tak ane rakles rubra tour. 
Ane theiff, ane tirrand, or ane 'tratour, 
Off every vyce the plant, EET 
Gif him the habit of ane frier ; 
The wyvis will trew withowttyn 1 weir 
He be ane very fantt. | CE 
I knaw the cowill and ſkaiplary 
Generis moir hait nor cheretiez | 
Thocht thay be blak or blew, 
Quhat halenes is thair within ? 
Ane woulf cled in ING kin? 
Juge ye gif this be trew. | 
Since I half ſchaipit this ey fary. | LOS 
Adew ! I will na langar try | ' 
To cummer yow with my clatter, | | 
Bot I will with ane humitlfprete-——©— © © 
Ga ſerve the Hermeit of Lawrez, Fs 
And leir him for to ſlatteer. [Est 
Gp Countarr. 

Or ye depairt, Syr, off this regioun, 
| Gif Jount® Tus COMMOUN WEILL ane gay garmoun 
| Becaus the Commoun Weill hes bene our luikitz 
That is the cauſs that Common Weill is cruickit. 
With fingular profeit hes his bene ſuppreſſyt. 
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Als ye haif aid, fader, I am conten. 
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10 THE PUNISHMENT, &c. 
OF ſattyne, damaſs, or of velvuyt fine, 
And gif him ples i into our parliament ne. | 

' Coumorn WerLL. 


All wirtouſs pepill, yow may be rejoſit, 
Sen Commoun WE1LL hes gottyn ane gay garmoun. 


And ignorantis owt of the kirk depoſyt. 


Devoit doctorris, and clarkis of renoun, 
And Gup CounsALL, with Ledy VERETIE, 
Ar profeſt with our Kingis Majeſtie, | 
Bliſt be that realme, that hes ane prudent . 
Quihilk does delyt to heir the veritie, 
Puniſſing thame quhilk planely dois maling 
Contrar the Commoun Weill, and Equetie! 
Thair may na pepill haif proſperetie, 
Quhar ignorance hes the dominioun, 

And Commoun Weill be tirrandis * "by . 


THE 


THE ct pages were 9 88555 any copy | 


of David Lindſay's Satyre, or Play, came to the 
hands of the editor, that piece being extremely ſcarce, 

Having at length been ſo fortunate as to procure the 
loan of the 'edition printed at Edinburgh in 1602, 
4to *, the following variations have appeared between 
the Play and the Interludes here publiſhed. 

The Play preſents one continued ſucceſſion of action, 
undivided i into Interludes. The order is alſo different, 
as will appear by the following ſtatement. 

Interlude I. is wanting ; but, from the Prologue, it 
palpably forms a part of the Play. It ſeems that this 


The copy before me bears at the end to have been printed 
dy R. Charteris at Edinburgh, 1602; but there is a falſe title 

prefixt, printed at London, bearing “ The Works of Sir Da- 
vid Lindſay, &c. Imprinted at Edinburgh by Robert Charteris, 

printer to the King's moſt excellent majeſtie, and are to be ſolde 
in London by Nathaniel Butter, &c. 1604. This title was appa- 
rently intended for the edition of Lindſay's Works by Charteris 
1602, 470, in which the © fundrie works never before im- 
printed ſeem to refer to the Play only, for of all Lindſay's other 
works preceding editions are known. The book is in Roman 
letter of 155 pages, (really only 151, for p. 77 is put by miſtaks 
for 73, and the error is continued :) the pages are ob 32 lines. 
The ſecond title is, ©. Ane = Satyre of the Thrie Eftaitis, i in 
commendatioun of vertue, 
lowis:“ the running title, 4 . LIND. SATIRE. ” A pecu- 
liarity is, that the obſcene or objectionable paſſages are marked, by 
Se ago; ERIE Je | 


2 2 Inter u le 


- _ 
ns 2 1 . : 
— * N : . 8 2 —— i T ö BL : „*«„*F 
[ 0 ES < 6 : So A hari 3 82 —— — — 
9 — — 4 » , be * 2 25 
8 7 p — 5 * 7 — — 2 - * - x — — 
82 392 Xs . 1 r — N 2 n 7s — 2 — — — — Fg — * — 2 2 2 
, 744 h 2 - b Wan - : — — 5 5 — — . db eh 
FER — = CE Ct 8 — * 5 n 3 : SEES OS, . r e — a 
2 — en : — yo — — ht 35 9 — =; 4 age”: T. mr 
— — a — — — = = - * — = > * - — 5 
ä — — — .... 7. — 2 a 


vituperatioun of vyce, as fol- 
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„ | LINDSAT'S 
0 was alt a6; the firſt hene of the 


Play at Coupar in Fife; but was omitted on the more 
ſolemn repreſentation at Edinburgh, on account of its 
1955 eircumſtances, and groſs obſcehity, 

Interlude II. begins the Play (p. 1200 as $ : 
bat Act II. is, in the Play, deferred to p. mo. corre · 
ſponding | to Interlude VI. Scene 1 . | 

| Interlude V. follows Int, II. (p. 2030). | 2 

Interlude VI. ſucceeds: in which is inſerted Int. i. 
Act II. as juſt mentioned, followed by Scene 5 Int. VI. 


(p, 39—49)-. | F 
Interlude Vn. next appears, beginning s at Scene 1. 1 


: Prologue being. rightly” Put as the Epilogue to Part I, of 


the Play (49-63) 
After Scene 6. o lat. VII. and f Ns oc⸗ 


curs the Epilogue mentioned ; and By end of Part I. of 
the Play. on 
Interlude III. _ the Second Par of the Play, 
p. . s 3 
Scene 5. Tiit, VII. Wed (Pliy, P. 8 $3109, bur 
with numerous paſſages here omittech. : 
Interlude VIII. i is next given (Play, p. p- 109 99 — . vi 
vin fill larger inſertions), n 
Interlude IV. concludes the Play 7 M416: \ 
Haring thus ſtated the progreſs of the play, the vari 


— 


4 


ous philies omitted in the MS, ſhall be given with exact 


references; and aſterwards ſuch minute dorrections, and 


various readings, - as appeared worthy of attention: ſo 
that the preſent may be a complete edition, both of the 


MS. RN and of . e ay je PR 
o 1 . P. 36. 


- 
* 1 © N 


N ln 


I the command in haift to gang, 
Se-qubat yon mirth may mene. 1 


For. I will rin incontinent _ f 


7 E. L A: 1 "og 
e. 36. Rex. Up Wantonnes, nere 
Methocht I hard ane mirrie fangs. Lok 


Wantones. I trow Sir, ec. 
P. 80. Theſe four lines : are wanting at the end of gi 


Interlude, Play p. 79. 


Diligence. Quhat kind of dafing 3 1s, this a day? , 
Suyith ſmakes, out of the feild, away! ' 
Into ane preſoun put them ſone, 1 
* hang them quhen the play is loam. 

Then follows Interlude VII. Scene 7. 


P. 56. The mention of King ae Gow 2 to im- 


ply that the arrangement of the Play i is right, OY 
P. i. Eight Haſs beginning at l. fy are pfl in the 


Play. 


P. 99. At thi cloſe of this eee the Play & con- 
cludes with this addreſs, p. 154, 155- Z 

Diligence. Famous peopil, hoe 1 yow requyre, 
This lytil ſport to tak in pa 
We traiſt to God, and we- leif ane 2 yeir, 
Quhair we have failit, we ſall do ili | 


With mair pleaſure to mak yow. recompence. 


| Becaus we have bene ſum part tedious, _. 
Wich mater rude, denude of eloquence; 
Likewyſe perchance to ſum men odious. 
Now let ilk man his way avance; 

Let ſum ga drink, and ſum ga dance. 
Menſtrel blaw up ane brawl of Fran, 1 
Let ſe quha hobbils beſt. | 
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. LINDSAY'S 

To 4 0 ww: or ever I. ſtent, . P. 
And pray to God omnipotent 5 „„ 575 
To ſend you all gude reſt, © Speic 
FP. 106, Scene z. The following ftanzas occur in the 10 
commencement of this ſcene, P. p. 22. And 
Dilſſait. Stand by the gait, that I may ſteir. ' 3 
Aiſay Koks bons how cam I heir? TM 
I can not mis to take ſum feir, | , 1 
Into ſa greit ane thrang. 118 
Marie, heir ane cumlie congregatioun 4 Tre 
Quhat ar ye firs all of ane nation? ä Of 
M.aiſters, I ſpeik be proteſtatioun, 
In dreid ye tak me wrang. Ne 
Ken ye not, Sirs, quhat is my name? ” 
Gude faith I dar not ſchaw it for ſhame; A 
/ Senl was clekit of my dame, In 
Yet was I never leil. A 
For Katie Unſel was my mother, 7, : 


And Common Thief my father-brother : 
Of fic freindſhip I had ane fither, 
 Howbeit I cannot ſteil 
Bot yit I will borrow and len; 
As be my cleathing ye may ken, 
That I am cum of nobill men, 
And als I will debait, 
That quarrel with my feit and hands; 
And I dwell amang the merchands. 
My name gif onie man demands, 
They call me Diſſait, | 
Bon geur broder, &c, 


P. 15%, 


P. 125. We ſall him bring, &c. 
Rex. I will fit ſtill heir, and repois, 
Speid you again to me, my jois. 


Falſat. Ye hardlie, Sir, keip yow in 2 6; | 
And quyet, till we cum again: „ 
Brother, I trow be coks toes: . 1 1 K 
Yon bairdit bogill cums for ain twaine. A: 


Digit. Gif he dois ſa, he ſal be ſlaine; 
I doubt him nocht, nor yit ane uther: 
Trowit I that he cum for ane train; 
Of my freinds I ſuld rais ane futher. 
Flattrie. I dreid full ſair, &c, (Play, p. 31.) 
P. 155. Their ſperittis to rejeyiſi. 
And richt ſa hauking, and hunting, 
Ar honeſt paſtimes for ane king, 
Into the tyme of peace; 
And leirne to rin ane heavie ſpear, 
That he, into the tyme of wear, 
May follow at the cheace. 
Rex. 2uhair is Sapience, &c, ( Play, p. 61 TY 
P. 129. Large omiſſions now appear. At the end of 
| this Scene (Play, p. 33), about two pages are found in 
the Play which are omitted in the MS. _ 
That mouth ſpeik mair my awin deir brother, 
For God nor I rax in ane raip, ; 
Thou may gif counſal to the Paip. 
| | [Now they return to the King. 
ſw. Quhat gart yow bid fa lang fra my preſence ? 
I think it lang fince ye depairtit thence. 12 66 
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1 LINDSAY” s 


a. wk gk (if ITY 
222 OR 008 EOS ; 
Diſſait. It was ane laidlie lurdan 28 
Cumde to break buithis into this wun. CES 
Wee have gart. bind him with ane peil, ty en ia 
And ſend him to the thefis hoill. gd @ 41.5 
Rex. Let him fit. chair, with ans miſchance : | 


: And let us go to our paſtance. . 8 * i 
 Wantonnes. Better go revel at the rack | r 
Or ellis go to the hurlie hackats | 


Or then, to ſchaw our curtlie corſſes, 


Ga ſe quha beſt can rin thair horſfes. 


Solace, Na, Soveraine, or we farther gang, | 
Gar Senſualitie ſing ane ſang. | 


[Heir ſall the Ladies fing ane fakes the King fall hy 
down amang the Ladies; and then Veritie Jall 


Veritie. Diligite juſticiam qui judicatis terram,  * 
Luif Juſtice, ye quha hes ane Judges cure, 
In earth, and dreid the awfull judgement _ 5 
Of him, that ſall eum judge baith rich and puir, 
Rycht terribilly, with bludy wounds rent. : 
That dreidful day into your harts'imprentz  - 
Belevand weill how, and quhat maner, -ye 
Uſe Juſtice heir til uthers, thair at tenth 
That day, but doubt, ſa ſall ye judgit be. 
Wo than, and dvill; be to yow Princes all, 

Sufferand the puir anes for till be oppreſt ! 

In everlaſting burnand fyre ye fall, 


Wich Lucifer, richt dulfullie be dreſt. 


Thairfoir in tyme, for till eſchaip that neſt, 
OY | "TP 


' P L A” 17. ah 5 | "FP 


Till every man: A that no puir 269 og ; : | 

Dp to the hevin on vom ane vengeance cry. * Ein 
Be juſt judges, without favour or fead, | 

And hauld the ballance euin till cect 

Let not the fault be left into the head, 1 | 

Then ſhall the members reulit be at fickt. 

For quhy, ſubiects do follow, day and nicht, 1 

Thair governours i in yertew and in vy ce. 

Ve ar the lamps that ſould ſchaw them the licht: 

Vo leid them on this fliddrie rone of yvbe. 

Mobile mutatur ſemper cum principe vul gun. 

And gif ye wald your ſubiects war weil gevin, | 

Then verteouſlie begin the dane your ſell, Stn = 

Going befoir; then they anone, I wein, | 

| Gall follow yow, either till hevin or hell. 

Kings ſould of gude exempills be the wells 

Bot gif that your ſtrands be intoxicate, 7 * _. 

Inſteid of wyne, they drink the poyſon fell. * 

Thus pepill follows ay thair prineipate. 

Sic luceat lux weftra roram NY bt videant op 
veſtra bona. 

And ſpecialke, ye I of the Preiſts, 

That of peopill has ſpiritual cuir, 

Dayly ye ſould revolve into your breiſtis, | 

How that thir haly words ar ſtill maiſt ſure ; 

In verteous lyf gyf that ye do indure, 

The pepill wlll tak mair tent to your deids, ; 

Than to your words: and als baith rich and puir 

Wil follow yow, baith in your works and words, 


4 
* 


06. LINDSAY*”S 
22 r /al Flattrie fy Veritie with ane aum counte- 
nance. 
Gif men of me, &Cc. . „ 
P. 131. Hes ſpoken manifeſt herefie. P. p. 36. 
[Heir thay cum to the Spiritualitie. 
Flattrie. O reverent fatheris of the ſprituall al! 
We counſaill yow be wyſe and vigilant, 
Dame Veritie hes lichtit now of lait, 
And in hir hand beirand the New Teſtament. 
Be fcho reſſavit, but doubt wee ar bot ſcheat : 
Let hir nocht ludge thairfoir into this land. 
And this wee reid yow do incontinent, 
Now quhill the King is with his luif fleipand. - . 
Spritualitie. Wee thank yow, erm of your bene- 


. 


volence. a 


It fall be done, evin as ye have devyſit. ä 

We think ye ſerve ane gudlie recompence, 

Defendaud us, that we be nocht ſuppryſit. 

In this mater we man be weil advyſit: 

Now quhill the King miſknawis the veritie, 

Be ſcho reſſavit, then we will be depryſit. 

Quhat is your counſell, brother, now let ſe ? 
Abbot. I hauld it beſt, that we incontinent 

Gar hauld hir faſt into captivitie, 

Vnto the thrid day of the Parliament, 

And then accuſe hir of hir heriſie; 

Or than baniſh hir out of this cuntrie. 

For with the King gif Veritie be knawin, | 

Of our greit gloire we will degradit be; _ 

And all our ſecreits to the Commouns ſchawin. 685 


Perſons, 


ER 1. 20 
Perfone Ye ſe the King is yit eſfeminate, 
And gydit be dame Senſualitie, | 
Rycht fa with young counſal intoxicate; 1 
Swa at this tyme ye haif your libertie. — 4 
To tak your tyme I hauld-it beſt, for me, 
And go diſtroy all thir-Lutherians, -_ 
In ſpecial yon lady Veritie. T0 1 
Spiritual, Schir Perſone, ye fall be my commiltir, 1 
To put this mater till executioun; . G 
And ye, Sir Freir, becaus ye can declair | 
The haill proceſſe, paſs with him in its 1 
Pas all togidder with my braid benniſoun; 
And gif ſcho ſpeiks againſt our libertie, 
Then put hir in perpetuell priſoun, 
That ſche cum nocht to King Humanitie. . 5 | 
[Heir fall thay pas to Vatktha, » 1 
N Luſtie Ladie, we wald faine underſtand , „ 
Quhat 3 ye haif in this regioun? | 
To preich, or teich, quha gaif to you command? . 
To counſal Kings how gat ye commiſſioun? 
I dreid, without ye git ane remiſſibunn. 
And ſyne renunce your new opiniones, =_ 
The ſpritual ſtait fall put you to perditioun, - i „ 
And in the fyre will burne yow, fleſche and ha 2 vn 
Vieritie. I will recant nathing that I have ſchawin; ; Ss 
I have ſaid nathing bot the veritie. 
Bot with the King fra tyme that I be knawin, 
I dreid ye ſpaiks of Spiritualitie - 
dall rew that ever I came in this cuntrie ; 
For gif the veritie plainlie war proclamit, 
And ſpeciallie to the King's Maieſtie, 
For your traditions ye will be all defamit. 


tees — —— i), 
= * >» 


1 IL. NDSAT-S 
> | Platrric, 2ubat buli, bee, Fe p. 38. 5 7 50 
22 P. 132. bottom. 8 e e 


7 ak thir ten crounts for FR. Stair; 


Veritie. The propfieſie of the Propheit _ 
Is practickit, alace, on mee this day, | 


Qua ſaid the veritie fould be trampit doun = 
Amid the ſtreit, and put in ſtrang preſoun; 0 £5 
His fyve and fyftie chapter quha liſt lik 7 0 


Sall find thir words writtin in his buik. 


Riche ſa Sanct Paul wrytis to Timothie j 
That men fall turne thair earis from veritie. 4 


Bot in my Lord God Thave'Wperance, 
He will provide for my deliverance. 
Bot ye, princes of Spiritualitie, 


Be Quba ſould defend the ſinceir veritie, 


1 dreid the plagues of Johnes e aN 
Sall fall upon your generatioun ; | 
I counſal yow this miſſe t' amend 


S. that ye may eſchaip that fatal end. | 
_ Choſe, Bawhou lang fall, &c. Play, We 39. 


P. 133. bottom. Play, p. 40. 
Amang the reſt of Spritualitie. 


Chafitie. I grant yon ladie hes rowit chafi, | 
For hir profeſſioun thairto ſould accord, ' | 
Scho maid that vow for ane Abeſie, 


Bot nocht for Chriſt Jeſus our Lord. 


Fra tyme that thay get thair vows, I ſland ford, 
: They baniſh hir out of their cumpanie ; * 


Wich Chaſtitie thay can mak na concord, 
Bot leids thair lyfis in ſenſualitie, 
I fall obſerve your counfal, gif I may, 


Cum on, and heir quhat yon ladie will-ſay, 
Na ; | 8 


„„ 


„ za A Wi ae Ny Ha. 
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My prudent luſtie, Ladie Priores, 


It will be caus of depravatioun. 


2 PL A nts 1 4 
[Cbaſtitie e paſs to the Ladie Prover lee, 


Remember how ye did vow chaſtitie, | 
Madame, I pray vo of your gentilnes, 

That ye wald pleis to baif of me pitie ; KS 
And this ane nicht to git. me barberie, 

For this I mak you ſapplicatioun. 


Do ye nocht ſay Madame, . I dreid perdie, 
Priues. Pas bynd, Madame, be Chriſty you cum nocht 
| heir, 
Your contrair to my com plexioun. 
Gang ſeik ludging at ſum auld Monk or Freir ET. 
Perchance thay will be your protectioun; * | | 
Or to Prelats mak your progreſlioun, 55 
Quhilks ar obleiſt to yow, als weil as E., e 
Dame Senſuall hes gevin directiouůnn bs 
You till exclude out of my cumpany. 1 
Chat, Gif ye wald wit mair of the veritic, | a 
I fall ſchaw yo be ſure experience, 5 
How that the lords of Spritualitie | 
Hes baneiſt me, alace, fra thair preſence. Hh 
[ Chaftitie paſſes to the Lords of Spritaalitie. 85 
My lords, laud, gloir, triumph, and reverence, | Tha 
Mot be unto your halie ſpritual ſtait! 
I yow beſeik, of your benevoleuce, _ 755 
To harbry mee that am ſo deſolaiit. 
Lords, I have paſt throw mony uncouth ſchyre, 
Bot in this land I can get na lodging. | | 
Of my name gif ye wald baif e 


wi 


. 


| Forluith, 


; * 
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 Forfuith, my lords, t thay call | me Chaſtitie | 
I you beſeik, of your graces bening, 
Gif me ludging this nicht for charitie. 

Spritualitic. Pas on, Madame, we knaw you nocht; 
Or be him that the warld wrochkt | 
Your cumming fall be richt deir 828 
Gif ye mak langer tarie. 

Asbot. But doubt we will baith leif and 4 
Wich our luif Senſualitie; 

Wee will haif na mair deall with the 
Then with the Queene of Farie. 

Parſone. Pas hame amang the N unnis, and dwell, 
Quhilks ar of chaſtitie the well; | * 
I traiſt thay will, with buik and bell, 

Reſſave you in thair cloſter. 5 
Chaſtitie, Sir, quhen I was the Nunnis amang, 

Out of their dortour they mee dang, 

And wald nocht let me bid ſa lang 

To ſay my Paternoſter. 


I fee na grace thairfoit to get. 
TI hauld it beſt, or it be lait, 


For till go prove the Temporal ſtait, 
Gif thay will mee reſaif. 5 
Gud day my lord Temporalitie, 
And yow merchant of gravitie, 
Ful faine wald I have barberie 
To ludge amang the lait. 
Temporal. Forſuith we wald be weil content 
To harbrie yow with gude intent, 
War nocht we haif impediment. 


For 


For quhy, we twa ar maryit. e 
Bot wiſt our wyfis that ye war heir, 
Thay wold mak all this town on ſteir. 
Thairfoir we reid yow rin areir 
In dreid ye be miſcaryit. 
Chaſt. Je men of craft of greit inge, &c. 
as Interlude II. Act ii. 

P. 134. The ſame ſtanzas occur p. $7 | 

P. 135. A ſtanza wanting, | = 

Diligence. Hoaw Solace ! gentil Solace, declair unte 

the King, 
How thair is heir ane ladie fair of „ 
That in this cuntrie can get na ludging, 
Bot pitifullie flemit from place to place, 
Without the king, of his eſpeciall grace, 
As ane ſervand hir in his court reſaif. 
Brother Solace, tell the King all the cace, 
That ſcho may be reſavit amang the laif, 

Solace, Soveraine get up, &c. Play, p. 47. | 

P. 141. This prologue in the Play, p. 62, more pro- 

perly forms the epilogue to part I. of the Play, 
P. 142, Scene 1. eder follows the former i in- 
terlude. 

P. 147. Correct. Beati qui eſuriunt ef ſitiunt juſtin. 
Thir ar the words of the redoutit Roy, | 
The Prince of Peace, above all Kings King, | 
Quhilk hes me ſent all cuntries to convoye, 

And all miſdoars dourlie to down thring. 
I will do nocht without the conveining 
Ane Parliament of the eſtaites all; 


| 
F 
3 
3 
3 
| 

| 

| 

| 


| How may he knaw the thing maiſt een . 


And under God to be ane puniſcher 1 
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In thair e 1 fall, but ſeinyeing, | 
Iniquitie under my ſword doun thrall. 
Thair may no Prince do acts honorabill, 
Bot gif his counſall thairts will aflit, 


To follow vertew, and vycis to reſiſt, 

Without he be inſtructit and ſoliſt? 

And quhen the King ftands at his counſel} ſound, 
Then welth fall wax, and plentic as he aft, 

And policie fall in his realm abound. 

Gif ony liſt my name for till inquyre, 


L am callit Divine Correctiounn. 
I fled throuch mony uncouth land and chr, 


To the greit profit of ilk natioun. 
Now am I cum into this regioun, 


- To teill the ground that hes bene . 


To puniſhe tyrants for thair tranſgreſſioun; 


And to caus leill men live upon thair awin. 


Na realme, nor land, but my ſupport may hand, 


For I gar Kings live into royaltie: 


To rich and puir I beir an equal band, 


That thay may live into thair awin degrie. 


Quhair I am nocht is no tranquillitie : | 
Be me tratours and tyrants ar put.doun, - . 
Quha thinks na ſchame of their iniguitie 
Till thay be Puniſhed be mee Correct. oun. 

Quhat is ane King ? Nocht bot an officiar, 
To caus his leiges live in equities  _ 


Of ueſpaſſours againſt his Maieſtie. 


* 


Bot quhen the King dois live in tyrannie, 
Breakand juſtice for fear or affectioun, 
Then is his realme in weir and povertie, 
With ſchamefull ſlauchter, but correction. 
J am ane judge, &c. (Play, p. 52, 53.) 
P. 150. end of Scene 4. 
C 0Correctioun paſſis towards the King with Veritie, 
Chaftitie, and Gude Counſell. 
Wantonnes, Solace, knawis thou not quhat I ſe ? 
Ane knicht, or ellis ane king, thinks me, 
With wantoun wings as he wald fle. 
Brother, quhat may this mein ? 
I underſtand nocht be this day 
Quhidder that he be freind or fay : 
Stand ſtill and heare quhat he will ſay; 
Sic ane I haif nocht ſene. 
Solace. Yon is ane ſtranger, I ſtand border ö 
He ſemes to be ane luſtie lord. 
Be his heir- cumming for concord, 
And be kinde till our King, 
He fall be welcome to this place, 
And treatit with the Kingis grace. 
Be it nocht ſa we fall him chace, 
And to the divell him ding. 
Placebo. J reid us put upon the King, 
And walkin him of his ſlei ping. 
Sir, riſe and ſe an uncouth thing. 
Get up, ye ly too lang. 25 e 
- Senſualitie, Put on your huide, John Fule, ye rai, 
How dar ye be ſo pert, Sir Knaif, RE 
Vor. II. 5 3 


I fe ye will be gydit with my fais. 


— 


I am partit with your king; 
And am baneiſcht this regioun, 


Be ye nocht my protectioun 
I may ſeik my ludging. 
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To tuich the King? Sa Chriſt me faif 

Fals huirſone thow fall hing, 7 
Crea. Ger up, Hr Kings te. (Play, 7. 554 205 
P. 15 1. bottom, I lat you wit, &c. 

Adew Sir King, I may na langer tary. 

I cair nocht that als gude luife cums as gais, 

I recommend yow to the Queene of Farie ; 


As for this King, I cure him nocht twa ftrais. 
War I amang Biſchops and Cardinals, 
I wald yet gould, filver, and precious clais: 
Na earthlie joy but my preſence avails. 
[Heir fall ſche paſs to Spiritualite. 
My Lords of the Spiritual ſtait, 
Venus preſerve yow air and lait! 
For I can mak na mair debait, 


By counſell of Correctioun. 


„ wed Ya! M4 —— Fo 


Spir. Welcome our dayis darling 3 
Welcome with all our hart; 3 
We all, but feinyeing, 


Sall plainlie tak your part. 


[Heir ſall the Biſhops, Abbots, and. 2 4 the 
Ladies. 
ee Sen ye are quyt, &c. (Play, p. 57. Y 
152. Correct. Now Sir tak tent quhat I will ſay, 


| e thir ſame baith nicht and day, 


And let them never part yow frayz | 
| Or 


PLAY, 


Or els, -withoatln doubt, 
Turne ye to Senſualitie, 
To vicious lyfe, and rebaldrie, 
Out of your realme richt ſchamefullie | 
Ye ſall be ruttit out. 
As was Tarquin, the Roman King, 
Quha was for his vicious liying, 
And for the ſchameful raviſching 
Of the fair chaiſt Lucres, 
He was degraidit of his crown, 
And banciſt of his regioun: 
I maid on him correctioun, 
As ſtories dois expres. 
Rex. I am content, &c. (Play, p. 58.) 
P. 153. The ſtanza deficient is thus to be ſupplied: 
Gang warne the Spiritualitie, 
Rycht ſa the Temporalitie,, 
Be oppin proclamatioun, 
In gudlie haiſt for to compeir, - 
In thair maiſt honorabill maneir, 
To gif us, &c. 
P. 156. How ſall I keep my realme in ref 4 
Gude Counſ, Initium. ſapientiæ eff timor Domini. 


Sir, gif your hienes yearnis lang to ring, 


Firſt dread your God abuif all uther thing, * 
For ye ar bot ane mortal inſtrument | 
To that great God and King Omnipotent, 
Preordinat to his divine Maieſtie 

To reull his peopill intill unitie. 

The principall point, Sir, of ane Kings office 


Is for to do to everilk man juſtice ; 
K : And 
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And for to mix his ;nfiice with mercie, 
But rigour, favour, or partialitie. 1 
Forſuith it is na little obſervance 1 | mn 


Great regions to have in obſervance. ” 5 Ci 
Qahaever taks on him that Kinglie cuir, T 
To get ane of thir twa he ſuld be ſuir: | T 

Great paine and labour and that continuall; p T 

Or ellis to have defame perpetuall, . E 

Quha guydis weill, they win immortal fame; V 


Quha the contrair, they get perpetuall ſchame. | | 
Efter quhais death, but dout, ane thouſand yeir _ L 
Thair life at lenth rehearſt ſall be perqueir. ] 
The Chroniklis to knaw I yow exhort; 
Thair fall ye finde baith gude and euill report: : | | 
For everie Prince. eſter his qualitie, 
Thocht he be deid his deids fall never die. 
Sir, gif ye pleaſe for to uſe my counſall, 
Your fame and name fall be perpetuall. 
[Heir ſall the meſſinger Diligence return, and cry @ 
Hoyyes, a Hoyyes, a Hoyyes, and ſay, 
At the command of King Himanitie, &c. as here, p. 
141, 142. (Play, p. 62, 63.) to the line 
The beſt pairt of our Play : then follows, | 
&« The End of the firſt part of the Satyre. Now fall 
the pepill mak collatioun, then beginnis the Interlude, 
the Kings, Biſchops, and principal players, being out of 
their ſeats.” | | 1 
. Part II. 
The Puirman and the Pardoner, as Int. III. Play, p. 
64—80. After this occurs Scene 7. p. 157. but the 
following pages are previouſly inſerted, 


[Heir 
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[ Heir ſall Diligence mak his proc lamatioun. 

Diligence. Famous peopill tak tent, and ye 1925 ſe 
The thrie eſtaits of this natioun 
Cum to the court, with ane ſtrange gravitie; 
Thairfoir I mak yow ſupplicatioun, 
Till ye have heard our haile narratioun, 
To keip ſilence, and be patient I pray yow: 
Howbeit we ſpeik bot adulatioun, 
Me fall ay nathing bot the ſuith I ſay yow. 

Gude verteous men, that luifis the veritie, 
I wait thay will excuſe our negligence; 
Bot vicious men, - denude of charitie, 
As feinyeit fals flattrand Saracens, 
How beit they cry on us ane loud vengence, 
And of our paſtyme make ane fals report; 
Quhat may wee do bot tak in patience, 

And us refer unto the faithful ſort ? 
Our Lord Jeſus, Peter, nor Paull, 

Culd not compleis the peopill all, 

But ſum were miſcontent ; 

Howbeit thay ſchew the veritie, 

Sum faid that it war hereſie 

Be thair maiſt fals judgement, 

[Heir fall the Thrie Eflaits cum fra the 3 
gangand backwart, led be thair wyces, 

| Wantonnes. Now braid benedicite ! 
Quhat thing is yon that I ſe? , 
Luke n my .. 


— 


3: | Solace 
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ls. Brother Wantonnes, quhat thinks thow ? | 
Yon are the Thrie Eftaits I trow, = 8 Sy 
. Gangand backwart _ "A 

Wanton. Backwart, Backwart ! Out wallaway ! 

It is greit ſchame for them, 1 lay, | 
Packwart to gang. 
I trow the King Correctioun 0 
Man mak ane reformatioun, 2 
Or it be lang. | 3 
Now let us go, and tell the King.  - [paya 
Sir, we have ſene ane mervelous thing | 
Be our judgement. 
The Thrie Eſtaits of this regioun 
Ar cummand backwart throw this toun 
To the Parliament, 
Rex. Back wart, back wart! How may y that be ? 
Gar ſpeid them haiſtelie to me, 
In dreid that thay ga wrang. . 
Placebo, Sir, I ſe them yonder cummand, 
T hay will be heir evin fra hand. 
Als faſt as thay may gang. 

Gude Counſ. Sir, hald you flill and ſkar them nocht, | 
Till ye perſave quhat be thair thocht, 
And ſe quhat men them leids, 
And let the King Correctioun 
| Mak ane ſcharp inquiſitioun, 

And mark them be the heids, _ 
 Quhen ye ken the occaſioun 
'That. maks them fic perſuaſioun, 
Ye may expell the caus; 


Syne 


Syne them reform, as ye think beſt, 
Sua that the realme may live in reſt 
According to Gods laws. 
[Heir ſall the Thrie Eftaits cum, and turne P 
Faces to the King: 

Sir. Gloir, honour, laud, triumph, and viforie, 
Be to your michtie prudent excellence! | | 
Heir ar we cum, all the Eſtaits Thrie, TE 
Readie to mak our dew obedience, | 
At your command with humbile obſervance, 

As may pertene to Spiritualitie, 
With counſel of the Temporalitie. | 

Temp. Sir, we, with micatie curage at command, 
Of your ſuper-excellent Majeſtie 
Sall mak ſervice, baith with our hart and hand, 
And fall not dreid in thy defence to die. 
Wee ar content, but doubt, that we may ſee 
That nobile heavenlie King Correctioun, 
Sa he with mercie mak punitioun« 

| Marchand. Sir we ar heir 8 burgeſſi and mer- 

chands, 

Thanks be to God that we may ſe your face, 
Traiſtand we may now into divers lands 
Convey our geir, wich ſupport of your grace. 
For now I traiſt wee fall get reſt and peace; 
Quhen miſdoars are with your ſword ore-thrawin, 
Then may leil m rchands live upon their awin. 

Rex, Welcum to me my prudent lords all; 

Ye ar my members, ſuppois I be your heid, 
Sit down, that we may with your juſt counſall 
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Aganis miſdoars find ſoveraine remeid. 


Wee fall nocht ſpair, for favour nor for fei, 
Wich your avice to mak punitioun, 


— 


And put my fword to execution. 8 


Corr. My tender friends, I pray you with my burt 
Declair to me the thing that I wald ſpeir, 

Quhat is the caus that ye gang all backwart ? 

The veritie thairof faine wald I heir. 


Spirit. Soveraine, we have gane ſa this mony a yeir. | 


Howbeit ye think we go undecently, 

Wee think we gang richt wonder pleaſantly. 

Dilig. Sit down my lords into your proper places; 
Syne let the King conſider all fic caces. . 
Sit down, Sir Scribe : and ſit down, Dempſter, to, 
And fence the Court as ye were wont to do. 


[Tay ar ſet * and Guid Counſell * pas to 7 


ſeat, 
Rex. My prudent lords, &c. (Play, p. g 3. ) 


P. 157. And plane oppręſſouris, &c. Ibid, 
Spirit. Quhat thing is this, Sir, that ye have devyſit? 

Schirs, ye have neid for till be weill advyſit. 

Be nocht haiſtie into your executioun z _ 

And be nocht our extreime in your punitioun, 

And gif ye pleaſe to do, Sir, as wee ſay, 

Poſtpone this Parlament till ane uther day. 

For quhy ? The peopill of this regioun 

May nocht endure extreme correctioun. 

Correct. Is this the part, my lords, that ye will tak, 
To mak no ſupportatioun to correct? 
It dois appeir that ye ar culpabill, 

That ar nocht to Correctioun applyabill. 


Soyith, 
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Suyith, Diligence, ga ſchaw it is our will, 
That everilk man oppreſt geif in his bill, 
Dilig. All manner of men, 8c. (Play, p. 84. * 
P. 159. Ze that, Sir, garris, &Cc. 
Rex. Quhat is the caus the Common Weil is 8 ? 
Jabne. Becaus the Common-Weill has bene overlukit. 
Rex. Quhat gars the luke fa with ane dreirie hart? 
Jobne. Becaus the Thrie Eſtaits gangs all backwart. 
Rex. Sir Common-Weill, knaw ye the Lmmers that 
them leids? 
ohne, Thair canker cullours I ken them be the heads, 
As for our reverend faders, Kc. 
Play, p. 85. 
Ibid. Get up I think to ſe thy Craig, &c. 
Loe heir is Falſit, and Diſſait, weill J ken, 
Leiders of the merchants and ſillie crafts- men, 
Quhat mervel thocht the Thrie Eſtaits backwart gang, 
Quhen fic ane vyle cumpanie dwels them amang ? 
Quhilk hes reulit this rout monie deir dayis; | 
Quhilk gars John the Common Weil want his warme 
| clals, | 
Sir, call them befoir yow, and put them in ordour, 
Or els John the Common Weil man beg on the bordour, ; 
How feinyeit Flatry ! &c. p. 160, P. p. 85. | 
P. 161. ¶ Heir ar thay led, &c. (Play, p. 86, 87.) 
Howbeit I ſe thy ſkap ſkyre ſkoird, 
Thou art ane ſtuvat I ſtand foird, + (tranſboſed) 
24 Serj, Put in your leggis into the ſtocks, 
For ye bad never ane meiter hois, 
Thir ſtewats ſtink as thay war broks ; | 
| | Now 
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Now ar ye ſikker I ſuppois, = +T Panos... 
My Lords wee have done your commands. 7 
Sall we put Covetice ia captivitie ? 
Correct. Yea, hardlie lay on him your hands, 
Nene {a upon Senſualitie. 
Spirit. This is my Grainter and my Chalmerlaine, 
And hes my gould, aud geir, under hir cuiris, 
I. mak ave vow to God, I fall complaine 
Unto the Paip how ye do me injuris. 
Covet, My Keverent Fathers tak in patience, 
I fall nocht lang remaine from your preſence ; 
Thocht for ane quhyi! I man from your depaut, 
I wait my ſpreit ſall remaine in your hart. 
And quhen this King Correctioun beis abſent, - 
Then fall we twa returne incontinent. 
Thairfoir adew. op 
Spirit. Ade; be Sanct Mavene, 
Pas quhair ye will, we ar twa naturall men. 
Senſual, Adew, my lord. 
Spirit, Adew, my awin ſweit hart. 
Now duill fell me that wee twa man depart! 
Senſual. My Lord howbeit this parting dois me Niue, 
I traiſt in God we ſall meit ſone againe. 
Spirit, To cum againe I pray you do your cure; 
Want I yow twa, I may nocht lang indure. 
[ Heir ſal the Sergeants chaſe them away, and they 
fall gang to the ſeat of Senſualitie. | 
Tempor, My Lords, ye knaw the Thrie Eſtaits 
For Common-weil ſuld mak debaits; | | 
Let now amang us be devyſit 


7 


—T #2 


Sic actis, that with gude men be pry fit, 


3 | Conforming 


Support me for till keip the dure. 


> 


Conforming to the common law ; 


For of na man we ſould ſtand aw. 


F 
* 
1 


And, for till ſaif us fra murmell, 
Schone Diligence fetch us Gude Counſell. 
For quhy he is ane man that knawis 


Baith the Cannon and Civill Lawis. 


Dilig. Father, ye man incontinent 


Paſſe to the Lords of Parliament; 5 


For quhy thay ar determinat all 
To do na thing bye your counſall. 
Gude Counſ. That fall I do within ſchort ſpace ; 
Praying the Lord to ſend us grace 


For till conclude, or wee depart, 
That thay may profeit efterwart 
Baith to the Kirk, and to the King: | 
I fall deſyre na uther thing. LPauſa. 
My Lords, God glaid the cumpanie. 
Quhat is the cauſe ye ſend for me? 
Merchand, Sit doun, and gif us your counſell, 
How we fall ſlaik the great murmell 
Of pure peopill, that is weill knawin ; 
And as the Common-welll hes ſchawin, 
And als wee knaw it is the Kings will, 


- That gude remeid be put thairtill, 
Sir Common-weill, keep ye the bar, 


Let nane except yourſelf cum nar. 
Johne. That fall I do, as I beſt can, 
I fall hauld out baith wyfe and man. 
Ye man let this puir creature 8 


I knaw 
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T knaw his name full ſickerly, 


15 will complain als weill as I. 


Gude Counſ. My . bordis, &e, pe 165 (Play, 


p. 88.) 2 
P. 163. Thir juglars, ke. 


Thir carriers and thir quintacenſouris, 


Ibid. Abit Iaboris not, &. 


I mein, nocht laborand ſpirituallie, 
Nor for thair living corporallie, 


Lyand in dennis, like idill doggis; 

I them compair to weil-ted hoggis. 

I think thay do themſelſis abuſe, 
Seeing that thay the warld refuſe, 
Haifing profeſt ſic povertie, 

Syne fleis faſt fra neceſſitie. 

Quhat gif thay povertie wald profelle ? 
And do as did Diogenes, | 

That great famous philoſophour, 
Seing in earth bot vaine labour, 

Al utterlie the warld refuſit 

And in ane tumbe himſelf incluſit; 
And leifit on herbs, and water cauld ; 
Of corporal fude na mair he wald, 
He trottit nocht from toun to toun, 
Beggand to feid his carioun: 

Fra tyme that lyfe he did profes 

The warld of him was cummerles. 
Rycht ſa of Marie Magdalene, 

And of Mary th' Egyptiane, 
And of auld Paull the firſt Hermeit ; 


All thir had povertie compleit. 


* 


Ane 
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Ane hundreth ma J micht declair ; | 
| Bot to my purpois I will fair, 5 
5 Concluding ſleuthful idilnes g 
Againſt the Common-weil expreſſe. 1 
Correct. 2uhom upon ma, &c. = 164. (Play, p. 90.) 
P. 169. Our parſone will not, &c. (Play, p. 94. 
Pauper. Our biſhops, with their luſtie rokats qubyte, 
Thay flow in riches royallie, and delyte. 
Luke paradice bene thair palices and places; 
And wants na pleaſour of the faireſt faces. 
Als thir Prelates hes great prerogatyves z 
For quhy? Thay may depairt ay with thair wyves, 
Without ony corre&ioun or damnage ; 
Syne tak ane uther wantoner but marriage, 
But doubt I wald think it ane pleaſant lyfe, 
Ay on, quhen I liſt, to part with my wyfe, 
Syne tak an uther of far greater beutie: 
Bot ever, alace, My Lords, that may not be! 
For I am bund alaee in marriage; 
Bot thay lyke rams, rudlie in thair rage, 
Vnpyſalt rinnis amang the ſillie yowis, 
Sa lang as kynde of nature in them growis. 
Perſon. Thou lies, fals huirſun raggit loun, 
Thair is na Preiſts in all this toun 
That ever uſit ſic vicious crafts, 
ohne. The fiend reſſave thay flattrand chafts ! 
Sir Domine, I trowit ye had be dum. 
Qouhair devil gat we this ill-fairde blaitie bum? 
| Perſon, To ſpeik of Preiſts be ſure it is na bourds ; 
Thay will burn men now for rakles words ; 
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226 LINDSAY'S 
And all thay words are herifie in deid. 
Johne. The mekil feind reſave the ſaul that leid! 
All that I ſay i is trew, thocht thou be greifit; | 
And that I offer on thy pallet to preifit, = 25 
Spr. My lords, why do ye thoil that lurdun loun 
Of Kirkmen to ſpeik fic detraQtioun? = 
T let you wit, My Lords, it is na bourds 
Of Prelats for till ſpeik fic wantoun words. 
Yon villaine puttis me out of charitie. 4 
Temp. Quhy, my lord, ſayis he ocht bot verity ? 
Ye can nocht ſtop ane puir man for till pleinyie, 
Gif he hes faltit ſummond him to your ſeinyie, 
Sr. Yea that I fall, I mak greit God a vow, 
He fall repent that he ſpak of the ko. 
Iwill not ſuffer ſic words of yon villaine. 
Pauper. Than gar gif me my thrie fat ky againe. 
Spr. Fals carle, to ſpeik to me ſtands thou not aw ? 
Pauper. The feind reſave them that firſt devyfit that 
law ! 
Within an hour after my dade was deid, 
The Vickar had my kow hard be the heid. ; 
Perſon, Fals huirſun carle, I ſay that law is gude, 
Becaus it hes bene lang our conſuetude. 
Pauper. Quhen I am Paip that law I fall put doun 3 ; 
It is ane fair law for the pure commoun. 
Spr. I mak ane vow thay words thou fal repent. 
Counſ., I yow requyre, my lords, be patient. 
Wee came nocht here for diſputatiouns; 
Wee came to make gude reformatiouns. 


1 Y. 227 
Heirfoir of this your — | 
Conclude, and put to executioun. 
Merchand. My Lords, conclude that all the __ 
lands | 
Be ſet in few'to laboreris with their wats; 
With fic reſtrictiouns as fall be devyſit, 
That thay may live, and nocht to be ſuppryſit, 
With ane reſſannabill augmentatioun 
And quhen thay heir ane proclamatioun 
That the Kings grace does mak him for the weir, 
That thay be reddie with harnis, bow, and ſpeir ; 
As for myſelf, my lord, this I conclude. 

Counſal. Sa ſay we all, your reſſoun be ſo gude. 
To mak an Act on this we ar content. 

Johne. On chat, Sir Scribe, I tak an inſtrument. 
Quhat do ye of the cor{-preſent and kow ? 

Counſal. I wil conclude nathing of that as now, | 
Without my lord of Spiritualitie | 
Thairto conſent, with all this haill eleargie. 

My lord Biſchop, will ye thairto conſent ? _ 

Sprit. Na, na, never till the day of judgment. 
Wee will want nathing that wee have in uſe ; 

Kirtil, nor kow, teind lambe, teind gryſe, nor guſe. 

Temp. Forſuth my lordis, &c. (Play, p. 97.) 

P. 169. Seven pages omitted. | 

Notar thairof 1 tak an inſtrument, (P. p. 97.) BR 
Temp. My lord, be him that al the world has wrocht, 
We ſet nocht by quhider ye conſent or nocht; ; 

Ye ar bot an eſtait and we ar twa; 
Et ubi major pars ibi totas 


obne. 
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Jobne. My lords, ye haif richt 1 conchadi t⸗ 


Tak tent now how the land is clein denudit $ 
Of gould, and ſilver, quhilk dailie gais to Rome 

For buds, mair then the reſt of Chriſtindome: 

War I ane king, Sir, be coks paſſioun 

I ſould gar mak ane proclamatioun, 

That never ane penny ſould go to Rome at al, 

Na mair then did to Peter or to Paull. 

Da ye nocht fa heir, for concluſioun, 

I gif you all my braid black maleſoun. 

Merchant. It is of treuth, Sirs, be my chrſtindome, 

That mekil of our money gais to Rome, 

For we merchants, I wait, within our bounds 

Hes furneiſt Preiſts ten hundreth thouſand punds; 3 

For thair finnance nane knawis ſa weill as wee. 

Thairfoir, my lords, deyyſe ſome remedie 

For throw thir playis, and thir promotioun, 

Mair for denners, nor for devotioun, 

Sir Symonie has maid with them ane band. 

The gould of weicht thay leid out of the land. 

The Common-weil thair throch bein fair oppreſt ; 

Thairfoir devyſe remeid, as ye think beſt, 

Counſel. It is ſchort tyme ſen ony benefice 

Was ſped in Rome, except greit biſchopries; 

Bot now for ane unworthie vickarage 

Ane preiſt will rin to Rome in pilgramage ; 

Ane cavell, qubilk was never at the ſcule, 

Will rin to Rome, and keip ane biſchops mule ; 

And ſyne come hame with mony colorit crack, 

Wich ane buirdin of benefeices on his back. 


Quhilk 


| Quill bens 11 the 1 ane man FEY | 
For till poſſes ma benefices nor ane. 4 

- Thir greit Commends, I ſay, withouttin faill 
Sould nocht be given bot to the blude Royalf; 

Sa I conclude, my lords, and ſayis for me, | 

Ye ſould annull all this pluralitie. 

Spirit. The Paip has given us diſpenſatiouns. 
Conn. Yea, that is be your fals narratiouns. _ 
| Thocht the Paip, for your pleaſour, will diſpenſe, 
I trow that can nocht cleir your conſcience. 
| Advyſe, my lords, quhat ye think to conclude. _ 

Temp., Sir, be my faith I think it very. gude 
That fra hencefurth na Preiſts fall pas to Rome; 

. Becaus our ſubſtance thay do ſtill conſume; 
For pleyis, and for thair profeit fingulair, 
Thay haif of nioney maid this realme bair. 
And als I think it beſt, be my advyce, 
That ilk Preiſt fall haif but ane benefice; - 
And gif thay keip nocht that fundatioun, 

It fall be caus of deprivatioun. 


Merchant. As ye haif ſaid, my lord, we will conſent, | 


Scribe mak ane AR on this incontinent. 
Conſe My Lords, thair is ane thing yit unproponit, 
How Prelats, and Preiſtis aucht to be diſponit. 
This beand done wee have the les add. 
Quhar ſay ye, firs? This is my counſall, lo, 
That or wee end this preſent Parliament, | 
Of this matter to tak rype advyſement. 
Mark weill, my lords, thair is na benefice 
Given to ane man bot for ane gude office ; 
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' Quha taks office, and ſyne than can nocht us it, 
Siver and taker I ſay ar baith abuſit. b 
Ane Biſchops office is for to be ane preichour, 
And of the law of God ane publick teachour ; 
Richt fa the Perſon, unto. his parochon, 

Of the Evangell ſould leir them ane leſſoun. 

Thair ſould na man defire fic dignities, 

Without he be abill for that office. 

And for that caus I ſay, without leiſing, 

Tnay have thair teinds, and for na uther thing. 

Spysrit. Freind, duhair find * that we ſuld * 
be? 


Counſ. Luk 1 Sand Paul writes unto Timothie; | 


Tak thair the bui', let ſe gif ye can ſpell. 

| Sprit. I never red that, thairfoir reid it your ſel. 
[Counſall fall read thir wordis on ane buik. 
Fidelis ſermo, ff quis Epiſcopatum defiderat, bonum 


opus defrderat, oportet eum irreprehenſibi lem eſſe, unius 


wxoris virum, ſobrium, prudentem, ornatum, pudi- 
cum, hoſpitalem, doctorem, non vinolentum non 
percuſſorem, ſed modęſtum. That is, This is a 
true ſaying, If any man deſire the office of a 
Biſhop, he deſireth a worthie worke: A Biſhop 


therefore muſt be unreproveable, the buſband o- 


one wife, &c. 
HSpyir. Ye temporal men, be him that heryir b. hell, 
Ve ar ovir peart with ſic maters to mell. | | 
Temp. Sit Kill, my lord, ye neid not for til braull; 
Thir ar the verie words of th' Apoſtill Paull, 


. -Spir, 


2 
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FSpir. Sum ſayis, be him that woare > the crowne of 


thorne, 
It had bene gude that Paull had neir yo wie” . 
Counſ. Bot ye may knaw, my lord, Sand Paul's intent. 


| Schir, red ye never the New Teſtament? 


Spir. Na, fir, be him that our lord Jeſus ſauld, 


I red never the New Teſtament, nor Auld. 


Nor ever thinks to do, Sir, be the Rude: 


I heir freiris ſay that reiding dots na gute, 
Counſ. Till you to reid them I think it is na lack; 


For anis I ſaw them baith bund on your back. 
That ſamin day that ye was conſecrat. 
Sir quhat meinis that? | 
Spir. The feind ſtick them that wat, 
Merch. Then, befoir God how can ye be excuſit, 


To haif an office, and waits not how to us it ? 


Quhairfoir was gifin you all the temporal lands, 
And all thir teinds ye haif among your hands? 
Thay war givin yow for uther cauſes, I weine, 
Nor mummil matins, and hald your clayis cleine. 
Ye ſay, to the Apoſtills that ye ſucceed, 


Bot ye ſchaw nocht that, into word nor deid. 
The law is plaine; our teinds ſuld furniſch teichours. 


Counſ. Yea, that it ſould; or ſuſteine prudent prei- 
chours. 

Pauper. Sir, God nor * be ſtickit with ane knyfe, 

Gif ever our Perſoun preichit in all his lyfe. 

Perſon. Quhat devil raks the of our preiching, un- 
docht? | 

Pap, Think * that ye ſuld have the teinds for nokhe? 

: R 2 | Pen. 


* 0 
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Hegi. Trowis thou to get remeid, carls, of that A ? 


x : 1 
Puaup. Yea be Gods breid richt ſone — war 1 ane ] 

| : King. | p 
Perſ. Wald thou of Prelats mak 1 5 — 


Paup. Na: I ſuld gar them keip thair fundation, : 
| Quhat devill is this, quhom of ſould Kings ſtand aw : 
To do the thing that they fould be the law ? | 
War I ane king, be coks deir paſſioun, 
I ſould richt ſone mak reformatioun ; a 
Failyeand thairof your grace ſould richt ſore. finde 
That Preiſts ſall leid yow, lyke ane bellie blinde. | 
Jobne. Quhat gif RS David war leivand in this 
dayis ? 
The quhilk did found a mony gay Abayis, 
Or out of heavin quhat gif he luikit doun, 
And ſaw the great abomivatioun 
Amang thir Abeſſes, and thir Nunries, 
Thair publick huirdomes, and thair harlotries ? 
He wald repent he narrowit ſa his bounds, 
Of yeirlie rent thrieſcoir of thowſand pounds, 
His ſucceſſours maks litilli ruiſſe, I ges, 
Of his devotioun, or of his holines. 
Abbaſſe. How dar you, carle, preſume for to declair ? 
Or tor io mell the with ſa heich a mater? 
For in Scotland thair did yit never ring, 
I let the wit, ane mair excellent king. 
Of holines he was the verie plant, 
And now in heavin he is ane michtfull Sant ; 
Becaus that fyftein Abbaſies he did found ; 
Quhair throw great riches hes ay done abound 


Into our Kirk, aud daylie yet abounds. 
Bot Kings now I trow few Abbaſies founds. 
I dar weill ſay thou ar condempnit in hell, 
That dois preſume with fic maters to mell. 
Fals huirſun carle, thou art ovir arrogant 
To judge the deids of fic ane halie ſanct. Gt 
Johne. King James the Firſt, roy of this regioun, 
Said that he was ane ſair Sanct to the crown. 
I heir men ſay that he was ſumthing blind, 
That gave away mair nor he left behind. 
His ſucceſſours that holines did repent, : 
Quhilk gart them do great inconvenient, 
Abbas.” My lord Biſchop, I mervel how that 1 
Suffer this carle for to ſpeik herefie ? 
For be my faith, my lord, will ye tak tent 
He ſervis for to be brunt incontinent, 
Ve can nocht ſay bot it is herefſie Toes 
To ſpeik againſt our lau and libertie. | 

Spir. Sancte pater, I mak yow ſupplicatioun, 
Exame yon carle, ſyne mak his dilatioun z 
I mak ane vow to God Omnipotent' 

That byſtour ſal be brunt incontinent. 

[Flat.] Venerabile father, I fall do your command; 
Gif he ſervis deid I fall ſune underſtand, [Pauſa, 
Fals huirſun carle; ſchaw furth thy faith. 

Johne. Methink ye ſpeik as ye war wraith. 

To yow I will na thing declair, 

For ye ar nocht my Ordinair. 
Hat. Quhom in trowis thou, fals monſter mangit ? 
N I trow to God to ſe the hangit. 


R 3 ” War 
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3 LINDSAY» 5 
War L ane King, be coks paſſioun, 


I ſould gar mak ane congregatioown 
Of all the freirs of the four ordouris, 1 

And mak yow vagers on the bordouris. C 
Sir, will ye give me audience, 7 

And I fall ſchaw your excellence, | 5 
Sa that your grace will give me leife, . Y 
Hos into God chat I beleife. Sag 
Correct. Schaw furth your faith, and feinye woche „ 
Jobne. I beliefe in God that all hes wrocht; Wy 
And creat every thing of nocht; 7 
And in his ſon our Lord Jeſu, 


Incarnat of the Virgin trew, | 
Quba under Pilat tholit paſſioun, 
And deit for our ſalvatioun, 
And on the thrid day rais againe, 
As halie ſcriptour ſchawis plane. 
And als, my lord, it is weill kend 
How he did to the heavin aſcend, 
And ſet him doun at the richt hand 
Of Gold the father, I underſtand; _ 
And fall cum Judge on Dumiſday. 
Quhat will ye mair, fir, that I ſay ? 
Correct. Schaw furth the reſt ; this is na * 
Jobne. I trow Sanctam Ecclefram; 
Bot nocht in thir Biſchops nor freirs, 
Quhilk will, for purging of thir neirs, 
Sard up the ta raw and doun the uther, 
The mekill Devill reſave the figder | 
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Cirrect. Say WE: ye will, firs, be Sand Tan, 
Methink Johne ane gude Chriſtian man. 
Temp. My lords, let be your diſputatioun ; 
Conclude with firm deliberatioun, - 
How Prelats fra thyne all be diſponit. 
Merch, I think for me evin as ye firſt proponit, 
That the King's grace fall gif na benefice, 
Bot nll ane preichour that can uſe that office, 
The ſillie ſauls, that bene Chriſtis ſheip, 
Sould nocht be givin to gormand wolfis to keip, 
| Quhat bene the caus of all the hereſies, 
Bot the abuſioun of the prelacies ? 
Thay will correct, and will nocht be correctit, 
Thinkand to na prince thay will be ſubjectit. 
Quhairfoir I can find na better remeid, : * 
Bot that thir kings man take in thair heid, 
That thair be given to na man biſhopries, 
Except they preich out throch thair dioſies; 
And ilk perſone preich in his parochon, 
And this I ſay for finall concluſion, 
Temp. Wee think your counſall is verie 8 
As ye have ſaid wee all conclude. 
Of this concluſtoun No er wee mak an Act. 
Serybe. I write all day bot gets never ane plack, 
Pauper. Ha my lordis for the Holy Trinitie, &c. 
p- 169, Play, p. 104. 
P. 171. 1t is aganis our profeitt ſingular. 
Wee will nocht want our profeit, be Sanct Geill. 
Temp. Your profeit i is againſt the Common-well ; 
R 4 C 
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236 | LINDSAY'S 
It fall be done, my lords, as ye have wrocht, 
We care nocht quhidder ye conſent or nocht. 


' Quhairfoir ſervis then all thir Temporal Judges, 


Gif temporal matters ſould ſeik at yow refuges ? 
My lord, ye ſay that ye ar ſprituall, 


| Quhairfoir mell ye than with things temporall ? 


As we have done conclude, fo fall it ſtand. 


Scribe put our Acts in ordour evin fra hand. 


Sprit. Till all your Actis &c. p, 111. Play, p. 106. 
Bid. Three pages wanting at the end of Interlude 
VII. Play, p. 106— 109. | 
[Hei ir ſall Veritie and 9 mak "WH ru, at 
, the bar. | 
Veritie. My Soverane, I beſeik your excelencs. 
Uſe juſtice on Spiritualite; 
The quhilk to us hes done great loner, 
Becaus we did rehers the veritie, , 
Thay put us cloſe into captivitie, 


And ſa remanit into ſubjectioun, 


Into great langour and calamitie, 
Till we were fred be King Cörrectioun. 


Chaſt. My lord, I haif great caus for to complaine, 

I could get na ludging intill this land; 
The Spiritual Stait had me ſa at diſdane, 
With Dame Senſuall thay have maid fic ane dad. 
Amang them all na friendſhip, Sirs, I fand; 
And quhen I cam the nobill nunnis amang, 
My luſtie Ladie Priores fra hand 
Out of hir dortour durlie ſche me dang. 

ER | I Veritic. 


- 


PLAY | Es  . 2 
V. critic. With the advyſe, Sir, of the Parliament 
- Hairtlie we mak yow ſupplicatioun, 
Cauſe King Correctioun tak incontinent 
Of all this ſort examinatioun. | 
Gif they be digne of deprivatioun, oy 
Ye have power for to correct fic caſes. | 
Cheaſe the maiſt cunning Clerks of this natioun, 
And put mair prudent paſtours in thair places. 
My prudent lordis, I ſay that pure craftſmen 
) Abufe ſum Prelats ar mair for to commend ; 
| Gar exame them, and ſa ye fall ſune ken 
How thay in vertew Biſchops dois tranſcend | 
Scribe. Thy life, and craft, mak to thir Kings kend, 
| Quhat craft hes thou, declair that to me plaine? : 
Tailyeour. Ane Tailycour, Sir, that can baich mak 
and mend; | 
I wait nane better into Dambartane. | 
Ser. Quhairfoir of tailyeours beirs thou the ſtyl? 
Tail. Becaus I wait is nane within ane myl 
Can better uſe that craft, as [ ſuppoĩs: 
For I can mak baith doublit, coat, and hois. 
Scr. How call thay you, Sir, with the ſchaiping kuife? 
 Sowtare, Ane ſowtar, fir, pane better iato F yie.. 
Scr. Tell me quhairfoir ane ſowtar ye ar namit, 
Soaut. Of that ſurname I need nocht be aſhamit, 
For I can mak ſchone, brotekins, and huittis. - 
Gif me the coppie of the King's cuittis, 
And ye fall fe richt ſune quhat I can do; 
Heir is my laſts, and weill wrocht ledder, lo, 


, ſ 


Ji 


Cay 


— 
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| cual. o Lord my God! this i is ane mervelous thing 


5 How fic miſordour in this realme fould ring! 


ö Sowtars and tailyeours thay ar far mair expert 


In thair puir craft, and in thair handie art, 


Nor ar Prelatis in thair vocatioun. 
I pray yow, ſirs, mak informatioun. 

Veritie. Alace, Alace, quhat gars thir temporal Kings 
Into the Kirk of Chriſt admit fic doings ? 
My Lordis, for lufe of Chriſt's paſſioun, 

Of thir ignorants mak deprivatioun, . 
QOuhilk in the court can do bot flatter and fleich. 
And put into thair places that can preich, 
Send furth, and ſeik ſum devoit cunning Clarks, 
That can ſtir up the peopill to gude warks. 
Correct. As ye have done, Madame, I am content. 
Hoaw Diligence ! pas hynd incontinent, 
And ſeik out throw all towns and cities, 
-And viſit all the univerſities ; 
Bring us ſum Doctours of Divinitie, 
With Licents in the Law and Theologie, 
With the maiſt cunning Clarks in all this land, 
Speid ſune your way, and bring them heir fra hand. 
Dilig. Quhat gif I find ſum halie Provincial, 
Or miniſter of the gray freiris all? 
Or ony freir that can preich prudentlie, 
- Sall I bring them with me in cumpanie ? 
Correct. Cair thou nocht quhat eſtait ſa ever he be, 


Sa thay can teich and preich the veritie. 


Maiſt cunning Clarks with us is beſt belvifit: 
Jo dignitie thay fall be firſt promuifit. ee. 
ga 1 Qubidder 


Qubidderthey be Munk, c Preiſt, or EY 
Sa thay can preich, faill nocht to bring them heir. 
Dilig. Than fair-weil, Sir, for I am at the flicht. 
I pray the Lord to ſend yow all gude nicht. | 
; [Heir /all Diligence pas to the palyeoun. 
Temp. Sir. we beſeik your ſoverane celſitude 
Of our dochtours to have compaſſioun, 
Quhom wee may na way marie, be the Rude, 
Without wee mak ſum alienatioun | 
Of our land, for thair ſupportatioun, 
For quhy ? the markit raifit bene ſa hie, 
That Prelats dochtours of this men 
Ar maryit with ſic ſuperfluitie; | 
Thay will nocht ſpair to gif two thouſand BOY 
Wich thair dochtours to ane nobill man; a 
In riches fa thay do ſuperabound. 1 15 
Bot we may nocht do ſa, be Sanct Allane. 
Thir proud Prelats our dochters ſair may ban, 
That thay remaine at hame ſa lang unmaryit, 
Schir let your Barrouns'do the beſt they can, 
Sum of our dochtours I dred ſal be miſcaryit, 
Correct. My Lord, your complaint is richt reaſonabill, 
And richt ſa to your dochtours profitabill, 
I think, or I pas aff this natioun, 
Of this mater till mak reformatioun, 
'[ Heir ſall enter Common Thift, p. 175. Pla P- 109. 
P. 179. 'Wanting in the Play, 
P. 180. At the end of this ſcene not 8 than ten 
pages are omitted. Play, p. 112. 


[Heir ſal Diligence conpoy the Thrie Clarks, 
Dilig. 
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Dilig. Sir, T have brocht unto your excellence 
Thir famous Clarks of greit intelligence; 7 
For to the common peopill thay can preicb, 
And in the ſeuillis in Latine toung can teieh. 
This is ane Doctour of Divinitie; 

And thir twa Licents, men of gravitie. 


I heir men ſay thair converſatioun 


Is maiſt in divine contemplatiouns 
Dottour, Grace, peace, and reſt from the hie Trinitle 

Mot reſt amang this godlie cumpanie 5 | 
Heir ar we cumde, as your obedientss - 


For to fulfill your juſt commandements ; 


Quhate ver it pleaſe your grace us to command, 
Sir, it ſall be obeyit evin fra hand. | 
Rex. Gud freinds, ye ar rieht welcome to us all, | 
Sit doun all thrie, and geif us your counſall. 
Correct. Sir, I give yo baith counſal and command 
In your office uſe exercitioun. 
- Firſt, that ye gar ſearch out, throch all your land, 
Quha can nocht put to executioun _ 
Thair office, after the inſtitutioun 
Of godlie lawis, conforme to thair vacatioun; 
Put in thair placis men of gude conditioun. 
And this ye do without dilatioun. 
Ye ar the head, fir, of this congregatioun, 
Preordinat be God omnipotent, 
Quhilk hes me ſend to mak yow ſupportatioun ; 
Into the quhilk I fal be diligent. 
And quhaſaevir beis inobedient, 


And will nocht ſuffer for to be correftit, 5 


7 L A v. ; 241 


Thay ſal be all deſpoſit 1 incontinent, 
And from your preſence they ſall be dejectit. 
Counſall. Begin firſt at the Spritualitie, | 
And tak of them examinatioun, | 
Gif they can uſe thair divyne dewetie. 
And als I mak yow ſupplicatioun,' 
All thay that hes thair offices miſuſit, 
Of them mak haiſtie deprivatioun. 
Sa that the peopill be na mair abuſit. | 
Correct. Ye are ane Prince of Spritualitie, 
How have ye uſit your office now let ſe. 
Spi. My lords, quhen was thair ony Prelats wont 
Of thair office till ony King mak count? 10 \ 
Bot of my office gif ye wald have the ſeil. 
I let yow wit I have it uſit weill. 
For I tak in my count twyſe in the yeir, 
Wanting nocht of my teind ane boll of beir: 
I gat gude payment of my temporal lands, 
My buttock- mail, my coattis, and my offrands ; 
With all that dois perteine my henefice. 
Coaſider now, my lord, gyf I be wyſe. 
I dare nocht marye contrair the common law, 
Ane thing thair is, my lord, that ye may knaw, 
Howbeit I dar nocht plainlie ſpouſe ane wyfe, 
vit Concubeins I have had four or fyfe. 
And to my ſons I have given rich rewairds ; 
And all my dochters maryit upon lairds. 
I let yow wit my lord I am na fuill, 
For quhy ?-I ryde upon ane ainland muill, 
* II TEL, 


, 


— 


f 1 
* 
17 
0 * 
' by 
, 
4 .T 
, 137 
P 

4 ; 
Es + 
5 
= © 
A ” 4 
07 25 
1 
149 1 
3 
— 
2K 
: * 
oo ' 
4 I 0 
$27) 
41 PF. 
- : F © 
1 
1 4 
= + 9 
1 
wa 
. 

s , 

. 
1 
15 
1 * 
2 
. 

17 
14 

” 15 4 
8 \| 
+. | 
Wo 
FR 
Ws 
: 1 
TW 
<< 

1 
1 

1 
1 
1 
£8 

. =. 

8 
8 
1 1 
5 fe 

1 4 

1 
K* 

. 

1 
1 
1 

»* 1 
N 

8 
iT 
1 
1 

. 
1 
1 pr! 

& -, 

8&8 

0 

* 7 E 

F } 

. Th 
wy 

1 

7 .. 

115 

N 39 

- 8 

Io :. 

" F% 

or 

+ #2 
* 

. Tx 
155 
= 
: 

” 
* 
. 

4 

FEY 

M - 

* 
os 
1 „ 

% =_. - 

- 7: . 

I 
4 410 
34 + 

: of 

4 15 

: 17 
1 

$i. 

1 

4% 

3: 

1% 

* #1 
1 
115 
$0 
A jt. 
1 
1 

** 

. 
11 
2 

[1 > 4 

5 

1 * F 

1 * 

Aer 

1 

* <> o 

| £4 

: Na 

if 8 

; * {ot 
$45 
17 
T8 

OF 
+ 


2 —_——— — IIS 
— 2 — < — 
N 2 we 


244 „ LIN DSA · 8 
Thair i is na temporal lord in all the land 
That maks fic cheir, I let you underſtand. 
And als, my lord, I gif with gude i intentioun 
To divers Temporal Lords ane yeirlie penſioun, 
To that intent that thay, with all thair n, 
In richt and wrang ſal plaialie tak my part. 
Now have | tould you, fir, on my beſt ways 
How that I have exercit my office, , | 
Correct. I weind your office had bene for til preich, 
And God's law to the peopill teich. 5 | 
. Quhairfoir weir ye that mytour ye me tell? 
Spir. I wat nocht, man, be him that herryit hell. 
Corr. That dois betakin that ye, with gude i intent, 
Sould teich and preich the Auld and New Teſtament, 
Spir. I have ane freir to preich into my place. | 
Of my office ye heir na mair quhill paſche. 
Chaſtitie. My lords, this Abbot and this Priores 
Thay ſcorne thair gods; this is my reaſon quhy, 
Thay beare ane habite of feinyiet halines, 
And in thair deid thay do the contrary. 
For to live chaiſt thay vow ſolemnitly ; - 
Bot fra that thay be ſikker of their bowis, 
Thay live in huirdome and in barlotry. 
Examine them, Sir, how thay obſerve their vowis. 
Correct. Sir Scribe, ye fall at Chaſtitie's requeiſt, 
Pas and exame yon thrie in gudlie haiſt, | 
Scribe, Father Abbot, this Counſal bids me ſpeir 
How ye have uſit your Abbay thay wald heir? 
And als thir Kings hes given to me commiſſioun 
Of your office for to mak inquiſitioun. + 


Sk 


Abbot, 


— 
j 


0 | 1 L A v. 


Aber Tuichiog my office I fay to yow plane, 
My monks and I we leif richt eaſilie; 


Thair is na monks, from Carrick to Carraill, 
That fairs better, and drinks mair helſum ail. 
My Prior is ane man of great devotioun, 
Thairfoir daylie he gets ane double portioun. 


Scribe. My lord, how have ye keipt your thrie vows? 
Abbat. Indeid richt weill, till I gat hame my bows; 
In my abbey when I was ſane profeſſor, | 


Than did I leife as did my predeceſſour. 


My paramour is baith als fat and fair 


As. ony wench into the toun of Air. 


1 ſend-my ſons to Pareis to the ſcuillis ; 
I traiſt in God that they ſal be na fuillis. 


And all my dochters J have weill providit. 


Now judge ye gif my office be weill gydit. 
Scribe. Maiſter Perſone, ſchaw us gif ye can preich ? 
Fes Thocht I preich nocht I can play at the caiche. 
I wait thair is nocht ane among you all | 
Mair ferilie can play at the fute ball; 
And for the carts, the tabils, and the dyſe, 
Above all Perſouns 1 may beir the pryce. 
Our round bonats we mak them now tour nuickit, 
Of richt fyne ſtuiff, gif yow liſt cum and luik 1 it, 
Of my office I have declarit to the: 
Speir quhat ye pleis, ye get na mair of me. 
Scribe. Quhat ſay ye now, my lady Priores, 


ä How have ye uſit your office can ye ges? 
Quhat was the caus ye refuſit harbrie 
To this young luſtie ladie, Chaſtitie? 


Hriores. 
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| Prioree, 1 wald have harborit hir wich gol en, 
Bot my complexion thairto wald not aſſent. 5 


I do my office after auld uſe and wount, 
To your Parliament I will mak na mair count. 

Vieritie. Now caus ſum of your cunning e, 

Quhilk ar expert in heavenlie warks. 

And men fulfillit with charitie, 

That can weill preiche the veritie; | 
And gif to ſum of ihem commande 
Ane ſermon for to mak fra hand. | 

Correct As ye have ſaid I am content, 8 
To gar ſum preich incontinent. a [ Pauſa. 
Magifter naler, I ken how ye can teiche | | 
Into the ſcuillis, and that richt ornatlie; - 

I pray yow now that ye wald pleaſe to preiche 
In Ingliſch toung, land folk to edifie. | 
Doctour. Soverane I fall obey yow humbillie. 
With ane ſchort ſermon, preſentlie in this place ; 

And ſchaw the word of God unfeinyeitlie, 
And ſinceirlie, as God will give me grace. 
[Heir /all the Docteur pas to the pulpit, and ſay, 
Si vis ad vitam ingredi, ſerva mandatas 
Devoit peopill, Sanct Paull the preichour ſayis, | 
The fervent luife, and fatherlie pitie, 
\ Quhilk God Almichtie hes ſchawin mony * 
To man in his corrupt fragilitie, 
Exceeds all luife in earth, fa far that we 
May never to God mak recompence conding ; ; 
As quha ſa liſts to reid the veritie, | 
In halic ſcripture he may find this thing. 
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Sic Deus dilexit nundum. 9 
Tuiching nathing the great prerogative | 
Quhilk God to man in his creation lent, j 
How man of nocht creat ſuperlative 
Was to the image of God Omnipotent, 
Let us conſider that ſpecial luif ingent - 
God had to man, quhen our foir father fell, 
Drawing us all, in his loynis immanent, 
Captive from gloir in thirlage to the hell. 
Quhen Angels fell, thair miſerabill ruyne 
Was never reſtorit: bot for our miſerie' 
The ſun of God, ſecund perſon divyne, 
In ane pure Virgin cuke humanitie z 
Syne for our ſake great harmis ſuffered he, 
In faſting, walking, in preiching, cauld and heit; 
And at the laſt ane ſchamefal death deit he, 
Betwix twa theiſis on croce he yeild the ſpreit. 
And quhair an drop of his maiſt precious blude 
Was recompence ſufficient and conding | 
Ane thouſand warlds to ranſom fra that wod 
Infernal feind, Satan; notwithſtanding 
He luifit us ſa, that for our ranſoning * 
He ſched furth all the blude of his bodie ; 
Riven, rent, and fair wondit, quhair he did hing, 
Naild on the croce on the Mont Calvary. 
Et copioſa apud eum redemptio. 
O cruel death, be thë the venemous 
Dragon, the Devill infernal loſt his pray; 
Be the the ſtinkand, mirk, contageous, 
Deip pit of hell mankynd eſcaipit fray, 
FP 8 
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246 LINDSAY'S - 
Be thẽ the port of Paradice alway - wi 
Was patent maid unto the heavin ſa hie, : 
Opinnit to man, and maid ane reddie way 
To gloir eternal with the Trinitie. 

And yit for all this luife incomparabill 

God aſkis no rewaird fra us againe, 

Bot luife for luife: in this command bot fabi 

Conteinit ar allhalie the lawis ten, 
Baith all and new, and commandiments everilkane. 
- Luife bene the ledder, quhilk hes bot ſteppis twa, 
Be quhilk we-may clime up to lyfe againe, 
Out of this vaill of miſerie and wa. 

Diliges Dominum tuum, Deum tuum, ex toto corde tuo, 


et proximum tuum ficut teigſum; in his . 
mandatis, &c. 

The firſt ſtep ſuithlie of this ledder is 
To lvife thy God, as the fountaine and well 
Of luife and grace: and the ſecund, I wis, 
To luife thy nichtbour as thou luifis thi ſell. 
| Quha tynis ane ſtep of thir twa gais to hell, 

Bot he repents, and turne to Chriſt anone, 

Hauld this na fabill, the halie Evangell 


* 


Bears in effect this wordis everie one. 


Si vis ad vitam ingredi, ſerva mandata, &c. 
Thay tyne thir ſteps, all thay quhaevir did ſin 
In pryde, invy, in ire, and lecherie 
In covetice, or ony extreme win, 
Into ſweirnes, or into gluttanie ; _ 
Or quha dois nocht the deids of mercie, 
Gif hungrie meit, and gif the naikit clayis.— 5 
1 "Fee 
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Perf. Now walloway, thinks ied na chime to lie? 
I trow the devill a word is trew thou ſayis. 

Thou fayis thair is bot twa ſteppis to the heavin, 
Quha failyies them man backwart fall in hell. 
I wait it is ten thouſand mylis, and ſevin, 
Gif it be na mair I do it upon thy ſell. 
Schort leggit men I ſe, be Bryds bell, 
Will nevir cum thair, thay ſteppis bene ſa wyde; 
Gif thay be the words of the Evangell 
The Spirituall men hes miſter of ane gyde. 
Abart. And I belief that cruikit. men and blinde 
Sall never get up upon ſa hich ane ledder. 
By my gude faith [ dreid to ly behinde, 
Without God draw me up into ane tedder. 
Quhat and I fall, than I will break my bledder. 
And I cum thair this day the devill ſpeid me, 
Except God make me lichter nor ane fedder, 
Or ſend me doun gude widcok wingis to flie. 

Perſ. Cum doun daſtart, and gang ſell n 
I underſtand nocht quhat tho 3 
Thy words war nather corne nor caiff, 
I wald thy toung againe war laide. 

Quhair thou ſayis pryde is deidlie in. 
I fay pryde is bot honeſtie; 
And covetice of warldlie win 
Is bot wiſdome, I ſay for me. 
Ire, hardineſs, and gluttonie, 
+ Is nathing ellis but lyſis fude; 
The natural ſin of lecherie 
* all thir ar gude. ED 
- 2 | Doctor. 
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Door. God and the Kirk has given command. 

That all gude Chriſtian men refuſe them, 

Perſ. Bot war thay fin I underſtand 
We men of Kirk wald never uſe them, 
Doe. Brother, I pray the Trinitie 
Your faith and charitie to ſupport, | 
Cauſand you knaw the veritie, 
That ye your ſubjects may comfort. 
To your prayers, peopill, I recommend 
The rewlars of this nobill regioun, 
That our Lord God his grace mot to them ſend 
On treſpaſfours to mak punitioun ; 
Prayand to God from feinds yow defend, 
And of your fins to gif yow full remiſſioun. 
I ſay na mair to God I you commend. 
[Heir Diligence ſpyis the Freir d 1 the 
Prelats. 

Dilig. My lords, I perſave that the Spiritual ſtaĩt 
Be way of deid purpois to mak dehaitz 
For be the counſall of yon flattrand freir 
Thay purpois to mak all this toun on ſteir. 

„ Licent, Traiſt ye that thay will be inobedient 
To that quhilk is decreitit in Parliament? 

Dilig. Thay ſe the Paip with awfull ordinance 
Makis weir againſt the michtie King of France ; 
Riche ſa thay think that Prelats fuld nocht ſunyie 
Be way of deid defend thair patrimonie. 
Lic. I pray the, brother, gar me underſtand 
Quhair ever Chriſt poſſeſiit ane fut of land, 
. 


PLAY. 2 


Dilig. Lea chat he did, father, withouttin fail, 
For Chriſt Jeſus was King of Iſraell. 1 

1 Lic. I grant that Chriſt was king abuife all king, 

Bot he mellit never with temporal things; 

As he hes plainlie done declair himſell,, 

As thou may reid in his halie Evangellz 

« Birds hes thair neſts, and tods hes thair den, 
&« Bot Chriſt Jeſus, the Saviour of men, 

4e In all this warld hes nocht ane penny braid, 

«© Quhairon he may repois his heavenlie head. 

Dilig. And is that trew? 

Lic. | | Yes, brother, be Allhallows, 
Chriſt Jeſus had na propertie, bot the gallows. 
And left not, quhen he yeildit up the ſpreit, 
| To by himſelf ane fimpill winding ſeheit. 

Dilig. Chriſt's ſucceſſours, I underſtand, 

Thinks na ſchame to have temporal land. 
Father, thay have na will, I you aſſure, 
In this warld be indigent and puir. 

Bot, fir, ſen ye are callit ſapient, 

Declair to me the caus with tre intent 
Quhy that my luſtic ladie Veritie 

Hes nocht bene weill treatit in this cuntrie? 

Batchelor. Forſuith quhair Prelats uſes the counfall 

Of beggand freirs, in mony regioun, 

And thay Prelats with Princis principal, 

The veritie but doubt is trampit doun; 

And Common-weil put to confuſioun. 

Gif this be trew to yow I me report, 

— Thairfoir, my lords, mak reformatioun | 

Or ye depairt, hairtlie, I yo exhort. 5 
833 e. 
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2 | LINDSAT'S 
Sirs, Freirs wald never yit, I oe: m_ 


That ony Prelats uſit preiching; 


And prelats tuky en them that cure. 1 


Freirs wald get nathing for thair fleiching. 


I counſall yow, Sir, &c. p. 181. (Play, p. 122.) 
About eight pages omitted. (Play, p. 123.) | 
The men e thus in the 

Play. - | 

Cum on 'ay. Jadie 3 N 

We fall leir yow to dance, _ 

And that within ane lytill ſpace, 

Ane new pavin of France. 

[Heir /all thay ;ſpoilye the Priores, and. fibe fall have 

| ane kirtil of filk under hir habit, 

Now, brother, be the maſſe 

Be my judgement I think 

This halie Priores 

Is turnit in ane cowclink, Ex; 


Priores, I gif my freinds my walifoun,” 


That me compellit to be ane Nun, 


And wald nocht let me marie; 
It was my freinds greadines 

That gart me be ane Priores. 
Now hartlie then I warie. | 
Houbeit that Nunnis ſing nichts and days, 
Thair hart waits nocht quhat thair mouth lays, 
The ſuith I yow declair. - 
Makand yow intimatioun, 
To Chriſtis congregatioun 
Nunnis, ar nocht neceſſair. 


Bot I ſall do the beſt I can, 
And marie ſum gude honeſt man, 
And brew gude aill and tun. 
Mariage, be my opinioun, 

It is better Religioun 


As to be Freir or Nun. 


Flat. Freir. My Lordis for Gods ſaik let nocht ay 1 me. 


&c. here, p. 183 to 185. 
To Jobnie the Common-weill, (P. p. 125.) 


[Heir ſal the Ki * and the Temporal Stait round 


togider. 
Corre. Wich the advice of King Humanitie 
Heir I determine with rype advyſement, 
That all thir Prelats fall deprivit be; 
And be decreit of this preſent Parliament 
That thir thre cunning Clarkis ſapient 
Immediatlie thair places fall poſſes, - 
| Becaus that thay have bene ſa negligent, 
Suffring the word of God for till decres. 
Rex Hum. As ye have ſaid but doubt it fall be done; 
Tias to and mak this interchainging ſone. 
Ide Kings ſervants 15 hands on the thrie Prelats, 
and ſays. 
Wantonn, My lords, we pray you to be patient, 
For we will do the Kings commandement. 
Spirit, I mak ane vow to God and ye us handill, 
Ye fall be curſt and graggit with buik and candil; 
Syne we ſall pas unto the Paip, and pleinyie, 


And to the devill of hell condemne this meinyie, | 
8 4 For 


L 1. —_ 


inn 


For quhy? Sic refarmatioun, as I weine, 
Into Scotland was never hard nor ſeine. f 
[ Heir all they ſpuilye them with flence, and put N 
habits on the thrie Clarks, | 2 
Merchant, We marvell of yow, paintit Goulturls, | 
That was ſa bauld for to accept fic curis, 
With glorious habite rydand upon your muillis; 
| Now men may ſe ye are bot verie fuillis. 
Spir. We ſay the Kings war greiter fuillis nor we, 
That us promovit to ſa greit dignitie, | 
Abbot. Thair is ane thouſand in the Kirk, but doubt, 
Sic fuillis as we, gif thay war weill ſocht out: 
Now, brother, ſen it may na better be, 
Let us ga ſoup with Senſualitie. | 
[Heir /all thay pas to Senſualities 
| Spir. Madame, I pray yow mak us thrie oude cheir, 
We cure nocht to remaine with yow all yeir. 
Senſual. Pas fra us fuillis ; be him that has us wrocht 
Ye ludge nocht heir, becaus I knaw yow nocht. 
Spir. Sir Covetice, will ye alſo miſken me? 
1 wait richt weill ye wil baith gif and lend me. 
Speid hand my freind, ſpair nocht to break the lockis, 
Gif me ane thouſand crouns out of my box. | 
Covet. Quhairfoir, oe fuill, gif you a ane thouſand 
erouns? 
Ga hence, ye ſeime to be thrie very louns, 
Spir. I. ſe nocht els, brother, withouttin faill 
Bot this fals world is turnit top ouir taill. 
gen all is vaine that is under the life, 
To win our meat we man make uther ſchift ; — 
8 | | With 
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With our labour except we mak debait, 

I dreid full fair we want baith drink and meat. | 
Perſ. Gif with our labour we man us defend, 

Then let us gang quhair we war never kend. 

Sprit. I wyte thir freirs that I am thus abuſit, 
For by thair counſal I have bene confuſit ; 

 Thay gart me trow it ſuffyſit, alace, 

To gar them plainlie preich into my place. 

Abbot. Alace, this reformatioun I may warie, 
For I have yit twa dochtirs for till marie 
And they are baith contractit, be the rude, 

And waits nocht how to pay thair tocher gude. 
Perſ. The devill mak cair for this unhappie chance, 
For I am young, and thinks to pas to France, 

And tak wages amang the men of weir, 
And win my living with my ſword and ſpeir. | 
[The Biſchop, Abbot, Tags and Priores, depairts 
altogeder. | 
| Gude Counſ. Or ye depairt, fir, of this regioun, & e. 

here p. 197, 198. (Play, p. 127, 128.) 

as Commoun Weill be tirrandis ſtrampit downe, 

| [Pauſa. . | 
The Speech of Common Weal, p. 198. is given in 
the Play to Correction, and is thus continued. 
Now Maiſters, ye fall heir incontinent, 
At great leyſour, in your preſence proclamit 
The Nobill Actis of our Parliament, 
Of quhilks we neid nocht to be aſchamit. 
Cum heir, Trumpet, and found your warning tone 
That every man may knaw quhat we have done. | 

[ Heir 
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{Heir ſall Dj ligence, with the Scribe, and the — 


8. 5 8 to the pulpit, and proclame the Ae ; * 


The Firſt Act. 

It! is art be thir prudent Kings, 
Correctioun, and King Humanitie, 

That thair Leigis, induring all their ringis, 
With the avyce of the Eſtaitis Thrie, 
Sall manfullie defend and fortifie 

The Kirk of Chriſt, and his religioun, 
Without diflimulance or hypocrifie, 
Under the pain of their pyhitioun. 

2. Als thay will that the Actis honorabill, 
Maid be our Prince in the laſt Parliament, 
Becaus thay ar baith gude and profitabill, 

Thay will that everie man be diligent 
: Them till obſerve, with unfeinyeit intent. 
Quha diſobeyis inobedientlie 
Be thair lawis, but doubt they all repent, 
And painis conteinit thairin fall underly. 
3. And als, the Common-weil for til advance, 
It is ſtatute that all the temporal lands | 
Be ſet in few, efter the forme of France, 
Till verteous men, that labours with thair hands, 
Reſonabillie reſtrictit with fic bands, | 
That thay do ſervice nevertheles. 
And to be ſubject ay under the wands ; 
That riches may with policie incres. 
4. Item, this prudent Parliament hes n. 
Gif lords hold under thair dominioun 
Theifis, quhairthroch puir peopil bene ſuppriſit, 
For them thay fall make anſweir to the croun, 
I 


And 
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Andi to the puir mak reſtitutioun, 

Without thay put them in the CR hands 

For thair default to ſuffer punitioun 5 

Sa that na theifis remaine within thair lands, 
5- To that intent that juſtice ſould incres, 

It is concludit in this parliament, 

— That into Elgin, or into Innerneſſe, 

Sall be ane ſute of Clarks ſapient, 

Togidder with ane prudent Preſident, 

To do juſtice in all the Norther Airtis 

da equallie without impediment, 


That thay neid nocht ſeik juſtice in thir pairtis, 


6. With licence of the Kirks halines, 
That juſtice may be done continuallie, 
All the maters of Scotland, mair and les, 
To thir twa famous ſaits perpetuallie _ 
Sal be direQtit, becaus men ſeis plainlie *- 
Thir wantoun Nunnis ar na way neceſſair, 
Till common-weil-nor yit to the glorie 


Of Chriſts Kirk, thocht thay be fat and fair, 


And als that fragill ardour feminine 
Will nocht be miſſit in Chriſts Religioun, 
Thair wits uſit till ane better fyne, 

For common - weill of all this regioun, 

Ilk Senature for that erectioun, 

For the uphalding of thair gravitie, 

Sall have fyve hundreth mark of penſioun, 
F 


* Here foems 1 db. 
| + Of Edinburgh, and of the North 


Iato 
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- face the North e ede ends 22 
f Saxtein richt a in our maiſt famous toun do 
Of Edinburgh, to ſerve our Soveraine, - 
Choſen without partiall afflictioun 
Of the maiſt cunning Clarks of this Regioun z 
Thair Chancellar choſen of ane famous Clark, 
Ane cunning man of great perfe&ioun, | 
And for his penſioun have ane thouſand mark. 

7, It is devyſit in this Parliament, 
From this day furth na mater Temporall,. 
(Our new Prelats thairto hes done conſent; ) 
Cum befoir Judges Conſfiſtoriall, 
Quhilk hes bene ſa prolixt and partiall 
To the great hurt of the communitie. 
Let Temporall men ſeik Judges Temporall, 
And Spiritual men to Spritualitie. 

8, Na benefice beis giffin, in tyme 1 
Bot to men of gude eruditioun, 
Expert in the Halie Scripture, and cunning, 
And that thay be of gude conditioun, 
Of publick vices but ſuſpitioun; 
And qualefiet nicht prudentlie to preich 
To thair awin folk, baith into land and toun, 
Or ellis in famous ſcuillis for to teich. 
9. Als beraus of the great pluralitie 
Of ignorant preiſts, ma than ane legioun, 
Quhair-throch of teichours the heich dignitie 
Is vilipendit in ilk regioun, 
Thairfoir our Court has made proviſioun 
That na Biſchops mak teichours i in tyme cumming, _ 

6 Except 
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Except men of gude eruditioun, 4 
And for Preiſtheid qualefeit and cunning, 
Siclyke as ye ſe, in the borrows town, 
Ane tailyeour is nocht ſufferit to remaine, 
Without he can mak doublet, coat, and gown; 
He man gang till his prenteiſchip againe. 
Biſchops ſould nocht reſſave (methink certaine)} 
Into the Kirk, except ane cunning Clark: 
Ane idiot preiſt Eſay compaireth plaine 
Till ane dum dogge, that can nocht byte nor bark. 
10. From this day furth ſe na Prelats pretend, 
Under the paine of inobedience, 
At Prince or Paip to purchaſe ane commend, 
Againe the kow * becaus it dois offence ; 
Till ony Prieſt we think ſufficience 
Ane benefice, far to ſerve God withall. 
Twa Prelacies ſall na man have from thence, 
Without that he be of the blude Royall, 
11. Item this prudent Counſall has concludit, 
Sa that our haly Vickars be nocht wraith, 
From this day furth thay ſal be cleane denudit 
Baith of corſ-preſent, cow, and umeſt claith z 
To puir commons becaus it hath done ſkaith, 
And mairover we think it lytill force, 
Howbeit the Barrouns thairto will be laith, 
From thence furth thay fall want thair byrald-hors, 
112. It is decreit that in this Parliament | 
Ik Biſchop, Miniſter, Priour, and Perſoun, 
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| To the effect thay may tak better tent . 
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To ſaulis under their dominioun, 
Efter the forme of thair fundatioun, 


IIxk Biſchop in his Dioſie fall remaine; 
And everilk Perſone in his parachoun, - 


Teiching thair folk from vices to refraine. 

13. Becaus that clarks our ſubſtance dois conſume 
For bils and proces of thair prelacies, 
Thairfoir thair fall na money ga to Rome, 

From this day furth for any benefice, 
Bot gif it be for greit Archbiſchopries. 
As for the reſt na money gais at all, 
For the increſſing of thair dignities, 
Na mair nor did to Peter nor to Paull. 
14. Conſidering that our Preiſts, for the maiſt part, 
Thay want the gift of Chaſtitie we ſe, 
Cupido hes ſa perſt them throch the hart, 
We grant them licence and frie libertie * 
That thay may have fair Virgins to thair wyfis, 


And fa keip matrimoniall chaſtitie, 5 
And nocht in huirdome for to leid thair lyfis. 


15. This Parliament richt fa hes done conclude 
From this day forth our Barrouns temporall 
Sall na mair mix thair nobil ancient blude 
With baſtard bairns of Stait Spirituall. 


Ilk ſtait amang thair awin ſelfls marie fall, 
_ Gif Nobils marie with the Spritualitie, 


From thyne ſubject thay ſal be, and all 


Sal be degraithit of thair Nobilitie; ; 


*-A line wanting. : : 
And 
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And from amang the Nobils cancellate, 

Unto the tyme thay by thair libertie, 

Rehabilit be the civill magiſtrate. - 

And ſa fall marie the Spiritualitie; 

Biſchops with Biſchops fall mak affinitie, | 
Abbots and Priors with the Priores, : | [| 
As Biſchop Annas in Scripture we may ſe, 

Maryit his dochter on Biſchop Caiphas. * 

Now have ye heard the Actis honorabill 

Devyſit in this preſent Parliament ; 

To Common- weill we think agreabill 

All faithfull folk ſould heirof be content, 

Them till obſerve with hartlie trew intent, 

T wait nane will againſt our As rebell, 

Nor till our law be inobedient 

Bot Plutois band, the potent prince of hell. 

[ Heir /all Pauper cum befoir the King and ſay. 
Pauper. I gif yow my braid benneſoun, 

That has givin Common Weill a gown; 

J wald nocht for ane pair of plackis 

Ye had nocht maid thir nobill Actis. 

J pray to God, and ſweit Sainct Geill, 

To gif yow grace to uſe them weill; 
Wer thay weill keipit I underſtand 

It war great honour to Scotland 

It had bene als gude ye had ſleipit, 
As to mak acts and be nocht keipit. ä 
Now I beſei yow for WO &c. p. 1 85 5. « Play, 
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Munute Corrections, and Variations. 
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23. Nux TIVSs—Play, DiILIENeE. 
24. 8. for gleeris, read elder. 
46. 9. for mot, read mot keip. 
52. 5. for thame, read him. 
53. T for Cruevin meuſe, read trewker mens. 


86. 14. Go eaſt about the nether mill; probably a va- 
riation betweene the repreſentations at Coupar 


; and at Edinburgh. 
57. The ſame flauxas occur p. 134. 
61. line laßt, wald not—that wald not cut. 
62. 3. for elly read chyre. | | 
— . for ſiveir, read ſweir. 
63. 3. for caffald, read ſeaffald. 
— 4. Baggil—boggil, | 
— 5. prete—pert, 
68. 8. the word wanting is umeſt. 
66. 12. ganan—ganar. | 
68. J. pen, The line wanting is, _ 

| Black Bullinger, and Melan&houn, 
ws I. laft, crode—cude. 
69. 17. Makameillis—Makconnals. 


74. 6. read Upoun Dame Fleſchers midding. 


78. 15. for fenyie, read ſeny ie. 
80. 5. for blude, read blinde. 


2 6. er the gammis read thy gammis. 
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Poge. Line. 3 261 E 
84. 3. Found read Fouds.... MH, Gat e 4: dy . 
86. 4. hyt— byte. 55555 


t. I. antepen. for hay read . 0 0 £1 wh 
98. 23. for Fran read Fran; for . R. 1 
— 25. for dec a 3 ES. . 
99, 10. 66 En 
i _ 8. Stormeſteid be ri hr N ay ſen. 
104. 3. for wound, read uind. Fo 
105. F. frody - frelie. A | 
106. 9. for howbirdis read 3 
107. J. pen. for now, read my deir. oy 4 
108 14. faĩrfolk farieſolx. | 
110. F. read, This is ane eoull of Tllicluw.. Og, | 
= 85 porteris — portouns. 4 MS nete explains» t ; 

v portaffle or maſa · book, e. 7 
_— after line 14 inſert, | 

Quhen lords lade n e ve. 

119» 1. For mony a craft, Sir, do I can. 
— 17. Drunken —Danſkin, (Dantaic. 
— 2. — Mon ori en 44 
126. 12. berdit mowch—-lyart beard. . 


* * 


133. 3. fer ente m crestoutis. 
145. 14. rax—racks, N 701 
— 16. fl, read fal. | 9 
14% 15. es cht, 1 


260, 7. for at, read with. _ 3 Fe | 

62. 8. PovxxTIE—PAUP RA; 1 Pu > hong, ae 
Pois MAN of Int. III. 5 | 

163. 13. ſenjourig——cuitchours, © __ 
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164. 


165. 
167. 


177. 


178, 


181. 


183. 


184. 
187. 
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Line. | 32 0 3 INF ; BY 
11. for peprall, read W > $6” 
19. Jenkyne—gearkivg. 31 4 — 88 


12. en e on ay owl, 1 I 


the. ** 
8. read Micht 1 him get to Exvis aue. 


12. StouderStrotber. 7 Mp 
16. read, To get wy Lord ag. ws Jour 


(Fennet)e 


4. The line wanting i: 
I beſcik yow my brother — 
Bot half, &c. 8 
I. antepen. inbind—invaird, 
line laſt, fer rewle, read cowle. 
7. for Kings habite, read Freirs habite. | 
oy fleand—fleimde, 


After line 1. inſert, © 
All ye miſdoars and cranſgreſſori 


16. Erewynis—Curwings, 


18. Eiſdaill—Ewiſdaill, 
5. for Cowpar'toun, read ein 
17. This line deleted, probably to avoid * 
it thus ſupplied, © 
For wanting of your woneed g grace. 
line laſt, for ye, read thay. 
14. Beverege Baberage. 
20. Caidyeich - Cai dyeoch, 
22. for yet, read get. 
2, coubroun —curtil. 
12. for my, read his. | 
20. for beremeris, read loremeris. ; Is 


5 


i $5 193. 22. 1 and eir, e our deir. [ j oe Fine Seb 
— 27. gudlynis—gudlingis. 1 5 | 
194 6. cairteleig—canteleinis, „ 
195 Mer line 10. inſt, 15 3 
Prelats eee thrie. — 


196. 9. for wyvis read lyvis, and inſert, 
Let never prieſts be W with your wyvis. 
197. 2. rubratour—rubyatour, 
24. for his hes bene, read he hes bene ſa; and 
| add, 5 
: That he is baith cauld, naikit, and diſgyſit. 
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